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Entered according to the Act of Congress in the year 1864, by Faanx Les.te, in the Clerk's Office of the District Court for the Southern District of New York. 
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" Righting Ship. 


‘“‘Otp things have passed away and all 
things are become new,” is evinced in nothing 
more clearly than the advanced, some may 
say, the revolutionary, propositions before 
Congress, or which have been adopted by the 
National Legislature. 
posed amendments of the Constitution, fifteen 
or twenty in number, we have pending legis- 
lative measures correspondingly numerous and 
radical. 

Among these is a bill for giving to the ne- 
groes in the District of Columbia, which is un- 
der the direct control of Congress, the right of 
suffrage. This has passed the Lower House by 
a vote of 116 to 54, the members of the domi- 
nant party voting almost solid for it, and re- 
fusing to qualify the measure by limiting the 
right to such as can read and right. There is 
no doubt a considerable section of the party 
out of Congress who would nbdt only be glad 
to see this qualification “ingde, but would 
apply it to white men as well as negroes. If 
there be any virtue whatever in the ability of 
a man-to read and write, if through these ac- 
quirements he becomes a better man and citi- 
zen, or better able to take a part in public 
affairs, then we see no reason why the qualifi- 
cation should not be made universal. An ig- 
norant white man cannot be the peer of any 
other man, black or White, who is educated. 
That intelligence, and not property or color 
should be the basis of Republican Government 


Apart from the pro- 4 
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A RAINY MIGHT IN THE CITY—IN FRONT OF THE THEATRE. ' 
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and institutions, follows necessarily on the fact 
that this is the highest efforts of human in. 
telligence and virtue. We are not called upon, 
through the proposed measures, to extend the 
suffrage—of which so many, people affect to be 
afraid—but rather to limit it. What would be 
the result, in the sinks of sin and ignorance of 
our own city, if the qnalifications preposed to 
be required to constitute a voter in the District 
of Columbia. were: made applicable here? 
Would not a large per centage of official cor- 
ruption, profligacy, extravagance and erime, 
disappear? Every decent citizen can give a 
prompt and just answer, 

As a sequence, or rather amplification of the 
propositions referred to, is another to strike 
out the words ‘free white person” ig our 
naturalization laws, so that’ all men, whatever 
their color, landing on the soil of the United 


Mr. Conkling, of New York, 
same direction, proposes that 
be apportioned according to 
citizens (i. e. people), while 


ment of the Constitution (this: is 
proposition takes) would be to make it 
interest of all the States to give political 
to all men within their borders, 
color. 

In other matters, one of the most significant 
| man ifestations of the public sentiment, ex- 


£ 


ee pa 








306 


FRANK LESLIF’S ILIL 


~ nee 


ISTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Fxs. 3, 1866 








treme perhaps in expression, is the resolution | prehensive and the completest Household Journal pub- 


proposed in the Senate by Mr. Chandler, of 
Michigan, referring to Great Britain, as fol- | 
lows : , 

be has refused in- 
draw 
declare 


ene Cee w 

demnity damage done to American commerce 

her su ; therefore, 

bad That the President be to with- 
our to the Court of St. James, and to 
,, national non-intercourse between the two 


nations. 


These resolutions were laid on the table by 
a vote of 23 to 12. It was probably not the 
expectation of Mr. Chandler to secure their 
passage at this time, but to bring the matter 
to which they refer in a tangible form before 
the public mind. Lord Clarendon has declined 
to continue the discussion with Mr. Adams, in 
which, unless he meditated reparation, he was 
right. The forms of remonstrance were long 
ago exhausted on our side, and the expedients 
of evasion on the other. We have made our 
demands with all the circumlocution and flum- 
mery of diplomacy, and Mr. Adams 
has had tilt with foils with the British so- 
called statesmen. His countrymen had had 
occasion to say with Hamlet on more than occa- 
sion “‘ A hit, a palpable hit!” and Earl Russell’s 
backers have several times flattered themselves 
that Mr. Adams got a full’ Roland for his 
Oliver. The whole business has been what 
can best be described as a farce. 

Mr. Seward has not been in earnest. The 
English Government discovered it early, and 
the sum total is several cords of unim- 
portant correspondence, and the leaving of a 
question in abeyance that ought to have been 
settled long ago, and which, while unsettled, 
will be a source of irritation and danger. 

We should have closed up our English and 
French account the moment the war was ended, 
before a ship had been put out of commission, 
or a regiment disbanded. We lost our oppor- 
tunity, and we are drifting into war ; and all 
will diplomatise—because we will 
traditions of action, instead 
firmly conforming to the sense 









PUBLICATIONS. 


NOW I8 THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE. 


Frank Leslie's Hlustrated Newspaper. 

PUBLISHED WEEKLY—PRICE 10 CENTS, OR $4 A YEAR. 
This most splendidly illustrated weekly record of the 
times has become the leading Illustrated Paper of 
America, It contains faithful sketches of all the lead- 
ing events of the day, both foreign and 
forming a perfect pictorial co: 
world. It 
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wore 7 00 
FRANK 
537 Pearl Street, N. ¥. 
ee P 
TO SUBSORIBE FOR THE GREAT 
PAPER OF AMERICA, ’ 
Frank Leslie's Chimney Corner, 
Three magnificent plates of unprecedented value 
and beauty. _ 
First Gift Plate. 
The late « President Lincoln receiving the 
Notabilities of the at the White House.” 
This was given with Nos. 1 and 2. 
Second Gift Plate. 


“His Only Pair,” « splendid fac simile of Thomas 
Faed’s celebrated picture. 
This pictufe cannot be purchased for less than thirty 
dollars at any store ; size 28 inches by 34. 
Third Gift Plate. 
“Grant in Pesce,” one of the most besutiful and 
interesting pictures ever issued. 


This will be to the purchasers of No. 39, and 
will be on February. 


xd on the 13th . 
N. B.—All the above are admirably adapted for fram- 
ing. 


The above three superb pictures will be given to every 
person sending in # full year’s subscription to FRANK 
LESLIE’8 


Each Number contains a variety of Short Stories 
from our best American Writers, Sketches of Travel and 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


lished. It is also the most elaborately Iustrated Family 
Paper ever presented to the public. 


WEGDDOES chs cp vdsneccccades he 
Four copies, one year, to one 


one 
“rive copies, One olts-ccscevtestvnsereccees 4 4 
{ an oun ae person 


and one copy of Frank Leslie’s Lady’s 4 

azine (the most Lady’s Book 

lished) for ome year...... 0... seessecenss 7 00 
Address FRANE 


Hraul Leslie's Biluftrirte Seitung, 
Or German Illustrated Newspaper, 
Published Weekly—price 10 cents, or $4 a year. This 


splendidly IMustrated N: is same size as Frank 
Leslie’s Illustrated N , and is the best Ilus- 
trated Paper in the German Language. 


are 2 
The Great Magazine of Fashigie 4 
Frank Leslie's Lady’s Magazine, 


With nearly 100 Illustrations of the Newest Fashions, 
and a superb Colored Double Fashion Plate—being a 
larger number of plates than are published in all the 
other Ladies’ Magazines combined. 

With the January number two new features are 
‘introduced, and will be continued, being a beautiful 
copy of some celebrated Parisian painting, colored in 
exact imitation of the original, and a plats of a Paper 
| Doll, with a complete set of costume, all @istinct, and 
‘colored to represent a Lady of Fashion in her various 
‘dresses. The January number contains a beautiful 
colored lithograph of the famous painting of “ The First 
Baby ’’—and a doll model in her walking costume. the 
jarticles of dress being separate. 

A number of popular Pictures, by the most celebrated 
Artists, are in course of preparation, and will appear in 
the February and succeeding numbers, besutifully 
‘colored. Subscriptions for the year, £3 50; four copies 
in one Post Office, $14; with the additional advantage 
of an extra copy gratis, to the person sending the 
amount. 

Subscriptions to be sent to 

FRANK LESLIE, 
587 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


Frank Leslie’s Budget of Fun. 
Published Montbly—$1 50 a year. 


This excellent Comic Paper is now in its ninth year, 
and is the great satirical paper of America. 


Frank Leslie’s New Monthly. 


literature. Price 15 cents a number, or $1 50a year. 
Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine and New Monthly 
sent to one address for $4 50. 


Dlustrated Almanacs for 1868. 
Frank Leslie’s [illustrated Almanac--60 Eng....@0 cents 
with 4 Lithographic Pictures, 


Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Almanac—70 Eng. .......60 cents 
with four Lithographic.Pictures. M4 
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deemed essential to give it 
and effect, now embaraés 

nal and proper purpose. It was not the intent 
of those who gave the boon of jury trial to 


torily or for cause any juror who might be 





of America, Lectures for Young 
Folks, Gossip the Ladies, Parlor Pastimes, Comic 
Pictur’ «, mew teatures of great interest and 


utility constantly introduced, making it the most com. | 


| protect 


called on, to act in that capacity, they did so to 
he alleged criminal from suffering 
through the prejudices or foregoae conclusions 





of those who were to decide on his guilt or in- 
nocence. The object was . secure perfect 
impartiality on the part of the jury. 

Now, in the early deys, when trial by jury 

was first conceded to the people, before print- 
ing presses and telegraphs were invented or 
became general, it was easy to find men who 
had not ‘‘formed an opinion” in any given 
case. Unless in very rare and special instan- 
ces, the circumstances of crime were known 
only to a few, and men really depended on the 
decisions of juries for their opinions as to the 
guilt of persons:accused of crime. But now, 
when no important offence can be committed 
without an almost immediate publication of 
all the facts and circumstances connected with 
it, exaggerated, perhaps, but necessarily essen- 
tially true, it is impossible for reading men— 
| and here who are not ?—to avoid arriving at 
an opinion as to the guilt or innocence of the 
alleged criminal? It does not follow that the 
formation of such an opinion implies hostility 
or prejudice, or prevents men from deciding, if 
called on to act, ‘‘according to law and the 
evidence.” It only implies that human intelli- 
gence has performed its legitimate functions. 

No hostile animus is to be inferred because a 
juror, being really a conscientious and true 
man, tells us that he believes, from what he has 
read, that the man on trial is guilty. And it is 
only to guard against such animus that the pre- 
sumed safeguard of the right of challenge is 
given to the accused. 

A man, in these days, who has not formed an 
opinion in cases like those of Ketchum or Gon- 
zales, must be an illiterate, ignorant wretch, 
whose best title to both designatidns is patent, 
from the“fact of not tuking the newspapers ; 
for, if taking them, he must be far below the 
average of human intelligence, and thoroughly 
unfit te sit im judgment, in not having arrived 
at a conclusion, or ‘‘ formed an opinion.” 

As the right of challenge is now generally 
construed in our courts, only the ignorant or 
unscrupulous can act as jurors in what are 
called ‘celebrated cases,” or of such notoriety 
or interest as to arrest public attention. In 
the case of Gonzales, charged with the murder 
of the Cuban Otero, hundreds of men were 
examined as to their ypinion, formed on public 
report, or the facts presented (rightly or 
wrongly) in the newspapers, of the guilt of the 
prisoner. Nine-tenths were set aside because 
they said they believed him guilty—not because 
they were prejudiced, in a hostile sense, against 
him, or intapable of giving a sound and just 
verdict, but because of a technicality or reser- 
vation, made under different circumstances, 
inapplicable now, and only operating to delay 
and defeat the ends of justice. 
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‘The New York Citizen says about the same thing : 
o as the admission may be to our self- 
——,.= is no living American novelist equal 
to the who may be named at random from 
thé third gf fourth rank of English romance writers. 
We have good writers in no small number, but none 
that are great in the field of fiction.” 





A teapine weekly newspaper, of London, in its 
resume of the year, pays the following tribute to 
the United States : 


“ To those men, and they are the vast majority, 
who bave the heart and the sense to take pride and 








: 





leasure in the Well-doing of a free and a kindred race* 
the moderation thus far shown by the Northern Ameri- 
cans in their hour of victory, their good humor, their 
power of absorbing a vast military force into civil pur- 
and their anxiety to maintain the fame ef un- 
spotted ity towards their creditors even under the 
ret ‘of a war debt and a ruinous system of 
re es | are causes of the most sincere satisfaction. 
ale: ably no civil war was ever brought toa 
close, in the history of the world, where the victors 
showed #0 little disposition to take sanguinary vengeane 
on defeated political oponents.”” 





Tux funeral of the late King of Belgium, the 
miser king, was conducted with a pomp rather 
proportioned to his personal wealth than to the 
grandeur of his position, as sovereign of that little 
but busy State. Among other things, a London 
correspondent tells us they painted and enameled 
the face of the poor corpse for exhibition, while 
lying in state, which ghastly mockery reminds 
one of Pope’s fine lady— 

- little red, 

Gee teoteh meen tock kidoous when one’s dead !”* 





We have never heard, seen, or felt ‘‘ spirits,” 
and have nothing to say pro or con about spirit 
performances, but we cannot resist copying from 
Barnum’s book on “Humbuge” (what a hum- 
bug!) the following story : 


“An old gentleman, apparently from the country, 
one day entered the'room of this medium and expressed 
a desire for a ‘sperit communication.’ He was told to 
take a seat at the table, and to write the names of his 
deceased ves. The medium, like A others, 
incorrectly ced the term ‘4d ’ the samo 
as ‘ *.—g0UD the s like z. ae “ane. 
man carefully adjusted his ‘specks’ an what was 

ot tn. A name and relationship having been 
selected trom those written, the investigator was de- 
sired to examine and state if they referred to one party. 
. ‘But I say, Mister, 
what has them papers to do with a sperit communi 
cation? ‘You will see directly,’ replied the medium. 
Whereupon the Jatter spasmodically wrote a ‘commu- 
nication’ which read somewhat as follows: ‘My Dear 
Husband—I am glad to be able to address you 
through this dean Keep on investigating, and you 
will soon be convinced of the great fact of spirit-inter- 
course. I am ry i ee patiently 
awaiting the time w you join me here, &c. 
Your loving wife, Betsy.’ ‘Good Gracious! But mv 
old woman can’t be dead,’ said the investigator, ‘for I 
lefther tubum!’ ‘Not dead!’ exclaimed the medium. 
* Did I not tell you to write the names of **deceazed "’ 
relatives?’ ‘Diseased!’ returned the old man. *‘ Wal, 
she ain’t an else, for she’s had the rumatiz orfully 
for six months !’”’ 


° 
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Tue tendency to the establishment of an oligar- 
chy in the South has been broken up by the 
emancipation of the slaves. In what way is well 
explained by Judge Fleming of Savannah, in a 
recent ch to the Grand Jury of that city : 

' “The plantation system is for ever ajan end, for siave 
labor is necessary to that system. system amount- 
ed simply to this: we made cotton to buy nt groes, and 
we bought negroes to make cotton. Our constant aim 
was to to our acres and the number of slaves. This 
is a ed distinction between the planter and the 
farmer. The aim of the farmer is not to ad“ to his 


Some notion of the extent of travel on the city 
or horse railways of New York miy be gathered 
from the fact that the te of fares received 
on them for the six ending December 3ist, 
was $1,887,525. 
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Tue rapidity of growth in some kinds of fishes, 
at certain periods and under favorable cizcum- 
stances, is something wonderfal. Thus a young 














him and upon the lady; but, by and bye, she 
Sioatthind-owh hoe hand, and took from the plate some 
2 beef, which stood between her and her 
This was well enough, of course he 

turned at once, and calling a waiter, said. if he 
were asking for more tea: ‘Take away that beef; 
this lady has had her fingers in it.’ this entounter, 
such as it was, he was thought to have had the best of 
it, and'she did not forgive nor forget. 60 a few days 
afterwards (I should have mentioned that there was the 
slightest possible acquaintance between them), they 
being at dinner, she, conspicuous in the full drees «he 


had adopted since her tour to Europe, and which waa 
so very “full” that it would have attracte atie:tion 
under any circumstances, took one trom a dish uf t:esh 
figs before her, ahd putting it on a plate, hande i it to 
him, with an expression of complaisance, but 6:5 ing, in 
a tone of unmistekeable significance, which could Le 
heard all around her: ‘A fig for you, sir.’ He accepted 
it graciously, and taking, in his turn, a ieaf frow the 
garniture of the fish, offered it to her, with, ‘A {g-ieaf 
fur you, madam,’ She fled the table, and kept ber room 
upul her intended victim left the Lotel. It was geug 
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Ir is not improbable that the death of 
Leopold may exercise a great effect upoi the 
destiny of Mexico. Very indifferént to grandeur, 
the late king was not indifferent to money, and in 
34 years he accumulated a fortune stated to exceed 


de Flandre, and the third to his daughter Char- 
lotte, so-called Empress of Mexico. One of the 
reagons which induced an Austrian Archduke to 


legacy will finally remove. Miramar with # great 
income may seem a mueh pleasanter berth than 
Mexico, without French troops or American fo- 
cognition. 


A Mr. Warts Pures, writing to the London 
Atheneum from Paris, claims that the play en- 
titled “‘Lost in London,” now being acted at 
Wallack’s Theatre, is not only his i 
written some years ago for Mr, Webster of the 
Haymarket Theatre, London, from whom it was 
stolen by ‘a person in his employ, who levanted 
to America.” The fact that some one thought the 
piece sufficiently valuable to steal it, is about the 
only compliment that has ever been paid it. The 
theatrical public here will not be sorry to learn 
that it has been returned to its owner. 

Tux population of Paris is now slightly above 
half of that of London—namely, 1,667,841, and 
has as near as possible doubled since 1832—that 
is in 33 years— when London had exactly the popu- 
lation which Paris has now. It seems therefore 
that the two great capitals are increasing at an 
equal rate, but Paris, if anything, the faster—as 
London scarcely exceeds 8,000,000 yet, even allow- 
ing for the increase since 1861. 


M. Sayers, of Paris, has found that a brilliant 
light, possessing very high actinic power, is pro- 
duced by the combustion of a mixture of 24 parts 
of well-dried pulverized nitrate of potash with 
seven parte of flowers of. sulphur and six of the 
red sulphide of arsenic. This mixture can be sold 
at ten cents a pound, and its light is therefore 
much cheaper than that of magnesium, to which 
it is said to be only very elightly inferior in actinic 
energy. 








TOWN COSSIP. 


Frest snow, then rain, then slush, then 
freeze, then thaw, then mud, and then—everything but 
One, dry weather. One day skaters revel on ice, and 
ail New York goes skating mad; the next day not a 
vestige of ice is to be seen, arid the weather is summery 
enough to be classed in June all but the rain. Twenty- 
four hours elapses, and sleighs are swinging through 
the streets, and Neg York is hilarious for a few mo- 
ments over ; when, presto! comes another 
change, and the streets are clear, and the people are 
elopping about in mud ankle 

We have a theory that there will be no more weather 


that 
snow laid four feet deep in the streets and all trave] 
stopped for a day or two until it could be packed and 
shovelied, and piled and carted ? That was the millen- 
nium for boys, and the days of terror for housekeepers. 


That point being settled, we will fly from 
shore to freezing at sea, and and revert to 
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talking of women, let us make mention of 
One other subject comfiected with them that needs re- 


yet upon them 
Lew presses beavier than on any 


“ Dressmakers, making articles to order, as custom 
Work, end not for sale generally, shall, to the amount 
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$1,009, eh te oh; and for any exéeds be: 
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sical line rather disturbing to our ideas of 

the human frame is ie of, They are, 

in the world, and 
Wedding 


evening, J 18th. The rooms were 
and the thow of pictures decidedly fine The 
public, and will be the 





BOOK NOTICES. 


Puoroararay has been 80 simplified as to 
become 8 source of equal entertainment and utility to 
pereohs non-professional, who Jove art and seck to 
record permanently the scenes that please them most, 
or the places and objects which most interest them. 
How many thousands during their summer, or for that 
matter during their winter rambles, are heard to ejacu- 
“Ob, if I were only a painter!” They long to per+ 
petuate what has delighted them, and are sad to think 
that the joy for them is not a “‘joy for ever.” 

comes in to sujiply this longing, 
ihe sunch of incest peonle of sy 


For most purposes, a deep knowl- 
is not needed. Com men have 
formulas ot the art, and it is not absolutely ne- 


the po dpa yp ted 
whys and wherefores.”’ 
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iy clog the poe 
hotogra| 

toa neal, convenient 

PHOTOGRAPHIC ” 


ry original 

and devoted, as its title impiies, to Photo- 
apm and rr ae its various interesting 
are reports various photographic socie+ 

ties and associations in the country, It contains also 
the latest intelligence relating to the beautiful and useful 


art of photography. 





EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Dom A Hartford paper publishes the fol- 
lowing: 28 time tnt fll Tent fa an account of a 
woman shoemaker, living Union, Tolland county, 
Connecticut, and who, in foar 


parole 
—— A young man named Hill, of South Granville, 
Washington county, N. Y., had @ encounter 
with a thse, the other day, while bo php eet 
Tels. a 


i 


the ice, instinct tanght them 

on # dangerous journey, and instantly the oldest mule 

in the drove—one, too, that had never been at 
tion—too 


and had no educa k the and at 
the whole 200 “fell in” and tollowes their leader + 
single file, with safe between, and thus, stretch- 


ing themselves into a — line, they crossed the river. 
The circumstance was witnessed by a number of gentle- 


; 


| 
B 


ay cing 3 


| 


i 


iH 
2 

: 
5 § 
“ 
if 


ge 
fF 


P 


rE 
: | 
F 
é 


‘ 
: 


nit 
iE 


faa 
i 
ht 
ian 
i 


tes,” said the yoting 
lady, who had been an attentive listener, “‘ but some 
entlemeh have an im 
for bachelor turned pale, and 

—— Secretary McOulloch has addressed a circular to 
the Custom House officers, cau them ad- 
_ foreign hides {rom afimals that had of the 
ca 


and ing to submit all entries 
of hides to the Department at Washington. 


—— Arthur Savoy, who was sent to prison for killing 
John J. Marlowe, at Boston, 


er, however, says that he was 
waked” and buried in due form. 


—— The average weekly receipts of the messengers 
attached to the “ Soldiers’ Messenger Corps,” in Bos- 
ton, is about $6. The operain that city gave them a 
benefit on Saturday. i 

— A pickpocket with a watch in his hand, which he 
had just taken from the pocket of a gentleman who was 
in the Boston Custom House on Thursday, waiting his 


turn to cash his cou; wnopesnest nose 6s 
man before he had time to transfer the watch to own 


— The Hartford 
year, enters upon the 1 
publication. 


ily Cowrant, with the present 
year of its uninterrupted 


in New York 


George W. Cutter died recently in Wash- 
e was the author of some celebrated 
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—— Madame de Bossy, formerly the Countess Guic 








men, who were impressed with this wonderful 
tion of myle sagacity, 


cioli, has placed in the hands of the letters 
that passed between her and Byron, with notes of ber 


and died a tew days after+ 
ed a m 
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shutting . ot peieie, 
means of a system 
tee asdlof sequins an 


hear; and no fewer than patents for stopping railway 
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remarked the lady, “we never knew the Johnsons. 
Ir Brigham Young’s 100 wives favor th 

lord with curtain lectures, what must be the nature 

Young’s Night Thoughts? asks the Philadelphia Press. 


A .coop-naTuRED fellow who was near 
eaten out of house and home by the constant visits of his 
friends, was one Gay complaining bitterly of his nu- 
merous visito s. 

“ Shure and I'll tell ye how to get rid of ’em,” said 


ap Irishman. 
borrow money 
sort wil ever trouble ye 


a et 


“ Pray, how?” 
** Lend money to the poor 





of the rich ones, and natber 
agen. 
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BURNING OF THE BELLEFONTAINE AND INDIANAPOLIS ENGINE-HOUSE, AT GALION, OHIO, JAN. 5.—FROM A SKETOH BY H. J, RIBLET, 


F THE BELLEFONTAINE 
AND APOLIS ENGINE HOUSE. 


On Friday morning, the 5th of January, the 
inhabitants of Galion, Ohio, were thrown into a state of 
consternation by the burning of the above engine house, 
one of the finest in the whole country. The fire origi- 
nated in the oil room. It was an excessively told night 
und some of the workmen had built a large fire to keep 
the oil from chilling. During their absence from the 
minutes, in some way the oil about took 


a 





The fire is a great detriment to the travelling public 
a serious loss to the company, not only financially, 


MR. TOM TAYLOR. 


Overland Route,” “Our American Cousin,” and 
the very successful drama of the “ Ticket-of-Leave 
Man.” His last production, ‘Henry Dunbar,” is now 
being played at Wallack’s Theatre with wonderful suc- 
cees, and likely to have a run of months, 

Mr. Taylor was born at Sunderland, England, in 1817, 
and educated at the Grange School, one of high repute. 
He afterwards went through two sessions at Glasgow 


University, in the course of which he received three. 


gold medals and several other prizes. From Glasgow 
he proceeded, in 1837, to Trinity College, Cambridge, 
where he took a degree as a junior optime, and in the 


first class of the classical tripos; and was subsequently 


elected a Fellow of Trinity. 


Mr. Taylor next held, for two years, the Professorship 


of English Language and Literature at University Col- 
lege, London. He was called to the bar of the Inner 
Temple, in November, 1845, and went the Northern 
Circuit until his appointment to the assistant secretary- 


ship of the Board of Health, in March, 1850. In 1854, | 


upon the reconstruction of that board, Mr. Taylor was 


appointed secretary, with a salary of $5,000 per annum. | 


Besides his single-handed dramatic works, Mr. Taylor, 
in conjunction with Mr. Charles 


several articles in prose and verse, 
classic verve. 

He also compiled and edited the “ Autobiography of 
B. R. Haydon,” from the journals of that painte-, pub- 
lished in 1853; the “ Autobiography and Correspond- 
ence ofthe late O. R. Leslie, R. A.,”” published in 1859. 
In 1865 he published the “ Life and Times of Sir Josnua 


Reade, has written | 
some elegant comedies, and has contributed to Punch | 
remarkable for their | 


— ng an eengy se by the late Mr. Leslie, R.A. 

Mrs. Tom Taylor is known, under her maiden name of 
Miss Laura Barker, So eS 
originality and power. 
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TOM TAYLOR, ESQ., 


DRAMATIST, AUTHOR OF “‘ HENRY DUNBAR,” 


DRILLING THE NEW POLICEMEN. 


How little will all the million ot people, 
eating, drinking, sleeping and living, within the few 


THEATRE. 


| desk in front. 


‘other business. 


NOW BEING PLAYED AT WALLACK’s ! 


miles that comprise the great city of New York and 
her attendant satellites, such as Brooklyn, etc., think of 
the cordon of safety and surveillance that is so in- 
visibly, yet so surely drawn about them, by the agenvy 
of the Police Department! 

By an act passed April, 10th, to, the Metropolitan 
Police District of the State of New York, comprises the 
Counties of New York, Kings, Westchester, and Rich- 
mond, and the towns of Flushing, Newtown, and 
Jamaica, in the County of Queens. To properly care 
for this extended territory, an army of 3,000 men are 
necessary, under the gtrictest discipline, and made by 
continua! drill and teaching effective both in a legal 
and a military sense, the last never appearing until the 
moral suasion is utterly useless. To attain this point 
with a body of men, each of whom is on isolated duty, 
and each of whom is obliged to depend on his own 
judgment for a monitor of action, is one of the most 
difficult of all the phases of human control, and is as far 
above the discipline of 4he mere soldier as the imagina- 
tion can eonceive. 

To attain this point the policeman, who is, as a 
genera] thing, taken from a class of men supposed to 
be above the average intellectual standard, must from 
the very day of his appointment be treated as a child on 
police matters. He is received from among our citizens, 
peshaps, never having seen the inside of a station-house 
or Gonceived the first idea as to the duties of a police- 
man. The absurdity of putting this man in uniform, 
giving him his shield and baton, and throwing him into 
the streets to act as protector and adjudicator over the 
very ones he has just come from, is apparent. To 
obviate this great difficulty he goes to school, and for 
the period of 30 days is on probation. The school- 
master is Captain James Leonard, and with all the 
authority, and more than the benignity ana patience of 
& pedagogue the captain sits at his desk, with his class 
before him, generally consisting of about 50, and 
teaches, examines, corrects, and reads the aspirants for 
Metropolitan honors. 

For instance, Mr. John Smith—we mention that 
gentleman’s name because he is an old acquaintance, 
and we can take liberties with him—is appointed and 
turned over to Captain Leonard, He is required to 
make his appearance promptly at 10 a. M., at the school- 
room in the Headquarters, 300 Mulberry gfreet, not one 
minute later. Having arrived, he takes his seat, opens 
his book (said book being entitled, “Manual for the 
Government of the Police Force,”) and listens to the 
teachings and questions of the captain, who sits at a 
The captain may possibly call him up— 
if not him, perhaps Brown, Jones, or Robinson—and 


| standing in front of his desk, the talk will be something 


like this: 

captan—t What is expected of a policemaa in refer- 
ence to time devoted to duty ?’”’ 

Smith—(If properly posted, answers from section Ist 
of the Manual.) “Each member of the police force 
shall devote his whole time and attention to the business 
of the Department, and he is expressly prohibited from 
following any other calling, or being employed in any 
Although certaim hours are ailetted to 
the respective members for the Performance of duty on 
ordinary occasions, yet, at all times, they must be pre- 
pared to act, immediately on notice that their services 
are required.” 

—* What is the duty of a policeman in civil cases ?” 
(From sec. 22.) “* Members of the Department 


must not render any assistance in civil cases, except to 
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SCENE AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS—CAPT. JAMES LEONARD INSTRUCTING NEWLY-APPOINTED POLICEMEN. 


revent an immediate breach of the peace, or to quell a dis- : 
commenced. 


turbance actually 
C.—* What is your duty towards a prisoner ?”’ 
8.—(Sec. 32.)—‘ Any officer, roundsman, or police- 
man, who shal! wilfully maltreat, or use unnecessary 
violence towards a prisoner or citizen, shall, on com- 
plaint being made, and the fact established by compe- 
tent testimony, be immediately dismissed from office.”” 
And so on through 173 sections does Capt. Leonard 


teach and examine his pupil, renewing the schooling | 


from day to day, until, at the end of 30 days, Smith is 
supposed to be fit for final examination, and is brought 
up for that purpose and put through his paces. If he 
& newers even in the spirit of the Manual, he goes upon 
duty, but if not, he is turned back to the achool for far- 
ther instruction. 


While this is going on, the recruit every day is pass- | 


ing through the hands of Mr. W. H. Simonds, who is 
supposed to be the pliysical instructor, as Capt. Leon- 
ard is the mental teacher. 

Mr. Simdnds puts in the hands of the recruit the 
baton, and in doing so, teaches him how to use it. In 
this part of his schooling, Smith is put through all the 
movements of self-defence and attack, the same as a re- 
cruit will be taught the use of the musket, bayonet, or 
sword, if he enters thearmy. It was this tuition that 
made the police force so valuable during the riots of 
1863, and will always make them equal to twenty times 
their number in a street battle. 
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To the public all that we have been telling should 
, be especiaily interesting, not only from the elements 
| within itself, but from the fact that it exerts an infiu- 
ence over their daily life, and teaches them that they 
can sleep with safety in their beds, and walk with safety 
in the streets. 








HON. ELIJAH F. PURDY. 


We regret to announce the death of Hon. 
Elijah F. Purdy, which occurred at his residence in 
Ludlow street, at 12 o’clock, on the night of the 8th of 
January. His disease was pneumonia, with which he 
has been confined to his house for some time, though 
it is only within the last two or three days that serious 
fears have been entertained in regard to his recovery. 

Mr. Purdywas born in Westchester county, N. Y., about 
70 years ago. He came to New York in the year 1819, and 
commenced business as a cartman, but shortly quit 
that business for the grocery trade, in which also he 
wae successful. He took an active part in politics, and 
first b i in the support of Andrew ° 
Jackson fof the Presidency. / Shortly after this election 
he was elected Alderman from the Ward of his residence, 
and has been very frequently elected to office since, 
having held, among other important public trusts those _ 
of Supervisor, Surveyor of the Port of New York, and 
Commissioner of Emigration. 

From the beginning of his political career he has been 
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a member of the National Democratic party, and in city 
politics he has been one of the chief pillars of Tam- 
; many Hall. During the late war his services in filling 
the quota of the city were given heartily, and without 
| the expectation of adequate reward, and were of very 
| great value to the city and to the general Government. 
He held throughout the war, and up to the time of his 
death, the office of Supervisor. 

By perp Be ye weed my wept oy 

His d official integrity 


personal an has never been 
| Guestioned. His death will be his 
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surviving him s widow and six childrentires sons 

eurviving him « widow and 
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A RAINY NICHT IN FRONT OF THE 
THEATRES. 

New Yorx in a rain storm or a snow storm 
changes its entire character. In the first case, the entire 
people fall into the blues; in the second, they rise almost 
to frantic hilarity. The city, on a rainy day, almost 


rainy night killed a benefit at the theatre, but the temper 
of the people has changed within a few years; and now, 
unless it rains empbatically cats and dogs, the inside of 
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the dramatic temple shows little difference. This may 
be attributed to various causes. Perhaps, to the belie? 
of some people, that upon such a night they will hava 
more room; perhaps to their insatiate appetite, whicl, 
will let stand in the way of their pleasures; 
that omnibus and car communication t» 
of the city is so easy that it is about at 
aa stayingathome. Sufficient to say tha’ 
if the audience is not as brilliantly dressed upon a rainy 

it, it is as numerous. 
illustration is at the front of the house after tha 
performance. Then and there comes the crash of war, 
or something worse. The din of clashing omnibusses an:L 
the eager cry of the drivers: a eeittie desea 
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SCENE AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS—MR, W. H. SIMONDS INSTRUCTING POLICEMEN IN THE BATON EXERCISE. 
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IN THE PRISON PEN. 
BY J. B. SWETT. 


How they languished away, in the prison together, 
For months, dreadful n.cnths, with the death 


nigh, 
to the hot sun, and wild tempest weather, 
To faint from starvation—grow frenzied, and 
die! 
O, God! can the tongue of man utter the tale! 
Can pencil e’er sketch that wild picture of woe! 
Both may attempt it, and signally fail, 
For nothing can tell all a mortal may know. 


Down on the sands, in the filth there, to wailow, 
From night until morn, and from morning till 
bi. 
tatsten hs sunken—cheeks hollow— 
O, mercifal God—what a horrible sight! 
Raising their bony hands upward and praying, 
Some to their Maker, and many for bread— 
Some, idiotic, unconsciously straying, 
Some blindly staggering over the dead! 
That time has gone by for the dead, and the 
living ; 
The deen in their low graves, to suffer no more, 
The living to shudder when meagerly giving 
The story of wrong never equalled before. 
Not all unto man is the judging power given, 

Nor power, with success, for free pardon to sue ; 
Those deeds are all kept in the day-book of heaven, 
And every oppressor must meet with his due. 

/ 





Housekeeping Experience. 


AUNT BAB’S “HELP.” 
BY ANNA B. COOKE. 


Miss Barpara Fenwick, or, as we generally 
ealled her, “ Aunt Bab,” is a maiden lady some- 
what over sixty, and « half sister of my step~ 
father’s. She was never looked upon in the family, 
which is rather an extensive one, as having been 
born for a housekeeper, or to act as the mistress of 
an establishment; indeed, on the contrary, we 
have always regarded her of that 


encounter in supporting it, sufficiently bear out 
the truth of our opinion. But neither, on the 
other hand, have we any reason to suspect her of 
having, hereelf, originated so ambitious an idea ; 
she is not given to originating ideas of any kind, 
and the events of almost any day of her life will 
furnish abundant proof of her innocence of such 
a charge. 

Her mother was Mrs. John Fenwick, No. 1, of 
whom, or of whose immediate successor, Mrs. 
John Fenwick, No. 2, there is little knowa except 


after them—but none, of course, presuming to | reply 


think, for an instant, of reducing the ranks of 
nurses and servants upon whose shoulders the 
labors of the family interests were supposed to 
rest naturally. ; 


been firmly, as it was supposed, 


affairs were 
of the coming advent of Mrs. 


announcement 
John Fenwick, No. 3; and as soon as the parties 
coneerned had sufficiently from the 


of 
wronged innocence ; but if these should fail, by 
an open and resolute display of authority, in 
which they would support her. But to their 
astonishment this strategem, too, failed, and 
they were finally obliged to lay down their arms 
and beat a retreat, leaving Aunt Bab in the hands 
of the victorious party. 
Her ambition, however, deprived of the strong 
stimulants by which it had been kept up, soon 
subsided, and under the effects of the reaction, 


qui 

of proving, not only to the unfortunate Mrs. John 
Fenwick, ‘No. 8, herself, but to that excellent 
jady’s luckless contributions to the family name, 
that she bad never forgotten nor forgiven her 


established, r 
thrown into disorder by an 


But ‘every dog,” we are told, “‘must have his 
day ;” and Aunt Bab’s came too. Borne forward 
on that tide that is said to occur in the lives of 
human kind .in general, individually and collec- 
tively, she reached the turn at last. Mrs. John, 
No. 3, also, after the example of her predecessors, 
“shuffled off this mortal coil,” leaving the 
domestic throne vacant, and Aunt Bab mounted 
it. But she had grown too old in her juvenility ; 
though the kingdom had dwindled down almost 
to extinction, so that emigrants from foreign 
lands had to be admitted to the rights and privi- 
leges of citizenship, that there might be subjects 
to rule, the burden of Government pressed very 
heavily upon her shoulders, and the crown proved 
to be one of thorns. 

Aunt Bab had inherited from her maternal 
ancestors an instinctive faith that the saving of 
one penny was equivalent to the earning of two, 
as well as much less laborious, and hence no small 
part of -her trouble arose from a sudden influx of 
light upon the amount of expense incident to 
housekeeping. Everybody about her seemed 
blessed with most portentous appetites—while 
the butcher would not furnish even a beefsteak 
for less than full market value, nor Biddy cook it 
without an ad libitum supply of coal and butter. 
Then, too, the grocer positively declined giving her 
good articles for less than he could get for them 
from others, and she dared net venture upon the 
experiment of cheaper ones; for the wealth of 
Mr, John Fenwick, sen., having mysteriously dis. 
appeared from the world before he himself did, 
Mr. John Fenwick, jun., who had succeeded him 
as the family banker, was extremely peculiar in 
his ideas of economy, and could neyer be brought 
to appreciate her ideas of finance. 

Under circumstances like these, it took but 
a short period of power to reduce poor Aunt Bab 
to a skeletonized condition; but even then, as 
she was yet to learn, the cup of bitter experience 
was by no means full. If Biddy did insist upon 
coals and butter, she knew how to cook the beef- 
steak when she got them, which was an unspeak- 
able comfort ; for, if she had deemed it expedient 
to put it into the pot with the “ potatoes” instead 
of the gridiron, Aunt Bab would never have 
dreamed of questioning the propriety of the pro- 
ceeding ; so great was the confidence in the 
instinctive knowledge of the cook-maids, and so 

ly had her life-long juvenility blinded 
her to the observation of the things going on 
daily around her. It was an unutterable conso- 
lation to her in her difficulties that if she didn’t 
know, Biddy did, and as prime-minister and 
privy-counseller, Biddy literally ‘“‘ruled the 
roast.” Strong in her, Aunt Bab looked forward, 
not only without fear, but with absolute com- 
placency to the probable succession of summer 
visitors at “‘ The Dales”—to which rural spot the 
hot weather had, as usual, occasioned the transfer 
of the seat of government; and spare rooms 
were prepared and other necessary arrangements 
made for the exercise of her hospitality, and the 
display of her domestic accomplishments, 

But it is an unfortunate truth that— 

“The best laid schemes of mice and men, 
Gang aft awry.” 


“Indade then, mem,” sobbed poor Biddy, in 
to Aunt Bab’s look and cry of consternation ; 
“it’s mesel would be sorry to lave yees widout 
nobody; but me brother Pat is just after writin’ 
me a letter”—and she produced the document— 
“and he says the heart of him is broke—for the 


It was of no use,as Aunt Bab had already 
learned, to resist the inevitable; if there was “a 
babby left behind” its mother, obviously it must 


be taken care of, and as obviously, poor Pat 
was not the proper person to so bending to 
the decrees of fate, she and at once re- 


of bread until farther notice, and upon these deli- 
cacies, such a supply of eggs as the 
hens of catalilidhment rather milige a untetisble 
see fit to fan tah te pteneis of com Bove 
one household the 

of soft 

quadruped, 


EE 
ze 


seemed to know perfectly what was expected of 
her, and showed herself admirably com to 





defeat. 








like habits of an unsuperintended Néw York 
kitchen, she was even more lavish than poor Biddy 
had been in the matters of coal and butter. Aunt 
Bab resolutely closed eyes and lips, with the fear 
of being again left cookless too sternly 

upon her visual organs to venture upon offending 
her new minister. 

Bat, alas! for that pale face. It was the neces- 
sity of stopping sometimes and putting her hand 
upon her painful side, together with a strong con- 
viction that she was not quite as strong and 
active as she had been, that had so powerfully 
backed Biddy’s arguments in favor of “‘ the breath 
of fresh air for the season.” But fresh as the air 
was, and pure, it did not quite produce the hoped- 
for results; so one morning, about a fortnight 
after her arrivai, Margery interrupted the process 
of gingerbread making, by dropping into a chair, 
and gasping out : 

‘* Miss Bab, dear—I’ll have—to leave yees all— 
an’ go—to my brother—Pat’s; for the pain’s— 
a killin’ me—an’—I can’t—braithe—no how!” 

That poor Margery was very ill was too evident, 
even to Aunt Bab’s unwilling eyes, to be disputed, 
and the doctor was sent for in all haste. But he 
did but confirm her own decision, and recom- 
mended, with a decision that sounded amazingly 
like an order, that she should be sent at once to 
her brother’s, lest delay might make her removal 
imprudent, if not impossible. There was no 
possibility of her boiling a ham before she went, 
but she offered to take it with her, and get Biddy 
to do so ; and left, besides, a little drop of comfort 
im Aunt Bab’s bitter cup, by the promise of send- 
ing for “‘ her first cousin, Katie Donegan,” to come 
and fill the vacancy. 

“She’s a dacent gurrel, Miss Bab, dear,” was 
Margery’s explanation and consolation ; “ an’ she’s 
handy, too, She’s prenticed this four year toa 

dressmaker, and she’s tired out wid the 
nadle and the fussin’, toilin’ and sewin’ day an’ 
night, an’ losin’ her rest along of the gentry an’ 
their finery. Her mother ’ll be glad to have her 
come awhile wid yees.” __ 

And Margery was right. Katie’s mother was 
only too glad to have her relieved from 
the perpetual drudgery of the “nadie,” with all 
its supposed gentility, and sent for a few months 
into the light service of a family that she knew all 
about ; for were not the orphan ‘‘ Mulrooneys her 
own sister’s childer?” And Katie and her young 
brother John were all that were left to her of a 
large family, and Johnnie was already beginning 
to look paler than was desirable, the dread of that 
fatal disease, that had carried off the rest, was 
always upon her, and she would save Katie even 
from its shadow. Both had inherited from an in- 
telligent, though hard-working father, minds and 
ideas decidedly above the ordinary stamp of their 
class. Johnnie’s clear and quick intellect had 
attracted the attention of the venerable priest, 
who had so unweariedly soothed his father’s last 
hours, and he had been placed in one of the estab- 
lishments of their church, to be himself trained 
for its services, but he was too close and conscien- 
tious a student, and was beginning to show the 
results of his constant toil. Katie, the pretty, 
bright faced Katie, instructed by her brother, 
and thrown, by the circumstances of her occupa- 
tion, into constant, though distant intercourse 
with the wealthy and elegant of her own sex, had 
insensibly picked up an amount of refinement in 
her manners and style of dress that made her 
appear like any one but the “first cousin” of 
Biddy and Margery Mulrooney, and it was im- 
possible not to treat her with a difference that 
would have made them open their eyes in amaze- 
ment, but which she took as a matter of course. 

Even Mr. John Fenwick, jun., bachelor and 
beauty-slighter, as he was, touched his hat to 
Katie when he passed her, and océasionally in- 

kindly after her brother, who had won his 
heart by the respectful manliness with which he 
had once come to ask him to take to his sister a 
letter for which the next mail would be too late. 

But once the inquiry made Katie’s lip quiver. 
Johnnie's cough was assuming a dangereus 
and he seemed paler and weaker than before it 
attacked him, But Mr. John’s heart was kind and , 
generous, and Katie's tears were turned to grate- 
ful smiles as he remarked : 

* Perhaps a change of air might do him good. 
You had better send for him to come out and spend 











agony over her brother, whom a fit of coughing 
had stretched, pale and motionless, upon the 





grass, with a tiny red stream oozing from between 


It was fortunate for them both that help did not 
depend upon Aunt Bab’s presence of mind, for 
she was hurrying from closet to door, and from 
store-room to milk-room, without any very definite 
consciousness of what she meant or ought to 
do, while a calm, quiet voice dispatched one of 
the boys for the doctor, made the gardener 
and the coachman lift the boy and lay him on his 
bed, and then was just proceeding to give the re- 
lief of occupation to Katie’s mind, by directing 
her how to prepare the proper styptic, when Aunt 
Bab awoke to a'sense of the interference, and ex- 
erted her right of rule. 


completed, to Katie’s inquiring eyes, the direc- 
tions it would no longer do to utter; 80, while 
Aunt Bab talked and manifested loudly her indig- 
nation at “ people’s taking so much upon them- 
selves,” the dose was prepared and given, and the 
doctor found Johnnie decidedly better—a result 
for which Aunt Bab took to herself great credit, 
though she didn’t say why. 

But it was highly important Johnnie should be 
taken back to his home as soon as possible, and 
the doctor promised to come very early the next 
morning, and see if it would do ‘to remove him. 
So he did, and finding the patient even stronger 
than he had hoped, in spite of Aunt Bab’s covert 
remarks, desired to have the carriage prepared 
for him immediately. Himself superintended the 
arrangement of pillows and cushions, and leaving 
his own horse and gig in the vacated stable, ac- 
companied the sick lad to.the city, Katie’s attend- 
ance, too, being absolutely necessary as nurse. By 
nine o’clock Aunt Bab seated herself at the break- 
fast-table once more, without a cook, and company 


It was a silent meal; there was more thinking 
done than talking, but by the time it was over, 
Aunt Bab had come to her conclusions, and calling 
the aid of one of her subjects, dispatched her in 

to town, by the next train, to try their 
luck at the Intelligence Office. A committee of 
the whole was called, the merits of all known es- 
tablishments of that sort discussed pro and con, 
and the messenger finally deputized to make ap- 
plication to one of which the owner notified the 
public through the religious journals, that he re- 
césived none but those servants whose moral 
character as well as domestic accomplishments 
had been fully tested. 

She was to return at as early an hour ag was 
feasible, and meanwhile the home forces would 
combine their efforta, and make such preparations 
as they could in case the threatened guests should 
come before dinner, while Aunt Bab, in her inmost 
heart, gees’ fervently that they might not. 

But her star was in the ascendant ; as the hands 
of the clock pointed to eleven, the messenger re- 
turned, bringing with her a neat, tidy, pleasant- 
looking woman, who had arrived “ just in time,” 
as Aunt Bab herself “to prevent her 
having a fit ;” for not only had all the company 
she expected made their appearance by the 
earliest opportunity, but Mr. John Fenwick, Jr., 
too, had seen good, on that day of all others, to 
bring out a party of his gentlemen friends ; for 
whom the picked-up dinner would by no means 
do, whatever might be the case with the ladies. 

Aunt Bab’s eyes fairly danced at the sight of 
her new maiden, and never had she so mnch en- 
joyed the honors of the table as she did that day ; 
for, short as had been the notice, Betty had served 
up an entertainment fit for a prince. Even Mr. 
John Jr. revelled in the delights of gratified hos- 
pitality ; and his last words to Aunt’ Bab, ere he 
stepped into the carriage that was to convey him- 
self and bis friends to the return train, were an 
injunction to her—now that she had a cook that 
was really a cook, to keep her, and not, to save 
the price of a little extra coal or butter, offend and 
drive her from. the house, 

It had proved, notwithstanding ite portentous 
commencement, a day of entire satisfaction, and 
Aunt Bab laid her head upon her pillow that night, 
without a fear for the morrow. But truly none 
can say what the morrow may bring forth. The 
first sound that saluted the ears of the luckless 
housekeeper was a juvenile voice demanding : 

“ Miss Bab, what ‘ll we do about the breakfast, 
ma’am? for Betty's down with the sick head- 
ache.” 

‘* Headache!” exclaimed Aunt Bab, starting out 
of bed, and remembering the fine health and 
spirite if*which Betty had seemed the evening be- 
fore,{to be entertaining the coachman and his wife, 


ee her. ‘ What has given her a head- 
“She says, ma’am, that she fretted the night 


friends, , for the lonesomeness of the place, an’ the cryin’ 


guv it to her. The fire’s made, Miss Bab, an 
the kittle’s on; but I was thinkin’ perhaps I'd 
better be afther tellin’ Mike to send in Ellen to 
cook the breakfast.” 

It was a fortunate thing for the household 


cumstances ; and Mike, at her bidding, left the 
stable and sent his to lend a helping hand in 
this time of need. ‘ 

As Aunt Bab, wrapped in her morning-gown, 
hurried down to the kitchen, she was met at the 
foot of the stairs by quiet, composed Ellen, with a 
laugh upon her face, and the inquiry : 

‘* Miss Bab, where did Mias Kate get that woman 
yesterday ?” 

** From the office of the Domestic Help Society,” 

Aunt Bab, with’ breathless eagerness. 
‘But why? They recommended her most highly! 
They said they had never had such an one before!” 

**T don’t believe they have,” answered Ellen, 
quietly. ‘‘Go down and look at her, Miss Bab.” 

Aunt Bab went, and rolled into a heap in one 
corner of the kitchen, laid the queen of cooks, the 
wonder-working Betty—as sick as woman well 
could be, and redolent of whiskey. Horrified and: 
disgusted, Mike and Tom were called in to carry 
her to her bed, while Ellen, with little Mary's 





his lips. 


help, prepared the breakfast for “‘the ladies,” ag 


The intruder at once retired, and, by a sign, , 
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well as her husband’s—for the Lodge was but ® 
few rods off. ; 

Betty was decidedly hors-de-combat until the 
latter part of the afternoon, when she staggered 
out, broke two plates, and went back to bed again, 
leaving Aunt Bab firmly resolved to send her back 
to town the next morning by the first train. This, 
however, proved to be a thing more easily said 
than done, for the next morning found her in the 
game helpless condition, evidently the result of a 
fresh supply of, “the cratur,” and the question 
now arose, “where did she get it?” 

The servants, male and female, indignantly re- 
sented the suspicion that they had helped her to 
it, and the nearest place from which she could ob- 
tain it herself was fully two miles off—while it was 
well known that she had not left the house by day 
since she came into it, not having been in a con- 
dition so to do, and Aunt Bab herself had seen 
every door locked and taken out every key by 
night. It was a mystery, yet none the less a fact, 
however, that she did get it—for, for a whole 
week, every morning found her on the kitchen 
floor, to which she had fallen in the vain attempt 
to go to work. 

But now it was Aunt Bab’s turn to have a sick 
headache, and fearing to disturb the rest of the 
family, she stole noiselessly by the moonlight to 
the medicine chest in the store-room in search of 
her usual remedy. But as she passed the open 
window at the head of the stairs, the click of the 
gate-latch caught her ears, and she peeped 
cautiously out. The mystery was unravelled. 
There stood Betty, with a black bottle under each 
arm and another protruding from her ample 
pocket, besides being unmistakably freighted in- 
wardly already. Looking from window to window 
to make sure that there were no eyes watching 
her movements, she staggered in, closed the gate 
without latching it, and made her way to the win- 
dow of her bedroom on the ground floor, which 
she had ieft open, apparently, for convenience. 
Leaning in, she first deposited her cargo, piece by 
piece, as far to the side as she could’ reach, then 
making what is technically called “a long step,” 
squeezed herself through the narrow space, which 
she afterwards closed, inch by inch, and at inter- 
vals, that the sound might not attract the atten- 
tion of any listening ear. 

Morning found her again in the old place, with 
a face the color of mahogany, and now, not only 
Aunt Bab, but less excitable lookers-on, began to 
be afraid that she might die in a fit upon their 
hands. 

A sentinel was stationed on the road to stop the 
doctor on his way to visit a patient in the neigh- 
borhood, and Aunt Bab walked the floor demand- 
ing of imaginary advisers : 

‘What shallI do? What shall I do?” 

At last, to the relief of all parties, the doctor 
came, and was at once led down to see his patient. 
With a calm smile, but without a word, he walked 
out to the kitchen yard, took from Mary’s hand a 
pail of fresh, cold water, just drawn from the well, 
and then walking back again, deliberately gave 
Betty the contents upon her head and face. 

The whiskey was washed away, and Betty’s 
tougue unchained. Starting up, she poured out 

upon the doctor’s devoted head a torrent of indig- 
nation and wrath that might have occasioned a 
less composed individual no small alarm ; for the 
breaking of his bones and the burning of his 
house over his head, were the most insignificant 
of its items; and she finally wound up with the 
declaration that “she would just go back to the 
leddies 0” the Siety an tell em what a black- 
hearted set they had sent her among.” 

The doctor freely gave her his consent to return 
to the “leddies,” though after, if they took her 
again, they had been duly notified what thoygwere 
taking. Then, observing Aunt Bab’s ill-concealed 
dread that some part of Betty’s vengeance might 
fall upon her, he took upon the responsi- 
bility of the affair, ordered Mike to take her to the 
depot, to keep hold of her there until the next train 
came down, and then put her into the hands of 
the conductor, together with a note which he 
would have ready for him ; anf then stated to 
Aunt Bab the necessity of sending immediately to 
the ladies of the “Domestic Help Society” a no- 
tification of the woman's character and conduct, 
that she might not again compromise them. 


patched, very sorry to 
hear what she had to tell them, but by no means 
surprised, 

“They were aware,” as the lady in attendance 
admitted, ‘that such was the woman's fault ; but 
hoping that, so far removed from the: 


she would have no opportunity of and 
theréfore might eventually outlive the they 
had not it worth while to prejudice 


strangers against her by saying anything about 
it.” . . 

It was Aunt Bab’s first and last trial of the 
““moral” of the “Domestic Help So- 
ciety ;” how she fared in other quarters must be 
told at another time. 








Tax “Horny Praces.”—Our readers will be 


as much surprised to hear as we were to see, upon 
geing to the terraced housetop early after our arrival, 
that there was a great gap in the dome of the church of 
the Holy Sepulchre. Many square yards of lead were 
wanting; the timbers were visible; and whenever it 
rained, the water must have sapped the walls, and 
poured into the building itself; and yet there were 
dwelling in Jerusalen dignitaries of all the churches, 
and almost cursing 


rally 

sacred of any. We asked for an explanation, and were 
told in reply that France wished repair it; Russia 
wished to repair it; England was, of course, indifferent; 
but the Sultan was anxious to have a finger in the pie, 
and the Christian Powers were unwilling that the infi- 
del should participate, and thus have a further lien upon 
the sacred edifice; so between the three it was allowed 
t fall mto a state of dilapidation, which, if it occurred 
iu @ public building in England, would excite the inter- 
sevence of that despotic power, the police, under the 
Building Act, 


THE LADY AND THE PIRATES. 


"In the month of October, 1854, Miss Fanny 
Loviot, a young Frerch lady, took passage on 
board a Chilian brig at Hong-Kong, bound for San 
Francisco, whither she was proceeding to join a 
sister established in that city. Adventurous and 
enterprising by nature, Miss Loviot had joined 
with a fellow-countrywoman in some commercial 
speculations, which had taken her to China, and 
detained her there some time, and her experiences 
in that country are described by her in a narrative 
of considerable interest. 

The vessel in which she embarked was a fine 
brig of eight hundred tons burden, commanded 
by Captain Rooney, an Englishman. Her only 
fellow-travellers were a good-natured Chinese 
merchant, named Than-Sing, afd an American 
supercargo. On the second evening of their pas- 
sage they were overtaken by the typhoon, that 
wind so dangerous to vessels in the Indian Ocean 
and the Chinese seas, by which the mizenmast 
and mainmast were sna asunder, while the 
vessel labored until the following day in imminent 
danger of foundering. When the storm had sub- 
sided, it was succeeded by a dead calm, which 
rendered the ship almost ensirely helpless. With 
difficulty the captain succeeded in getting a sail 
hoisted to the foremast, and in that position they 
waited for a return of the wind. 

Wéaried out by eighteen hours of terror of ship- 
wreck, Miss Loviot now retired to her berth, “TI 
was so fatigued,” she says, “that I could have 
slept upon the planks as contentedly as upon a 
bed of down, and my sleeping-place appeared to 
me the most delightful in the world. I hoped to 
sleep for at least ten or twelve hours, and had no 
sooner lain down than I dropped into a deep 
slumber.” 

Some time afterwards she was awakened by a 
strange outcry, and found the little cabin filled 
with a singular reddish light. Convinced that the 
ship was on fire, she sprang from her berth, and 
rushed towards the door. The captain and the 
American were standing on the threshold, appar- 
ently as little able as herself to explain the tumult. 
Meanwhile .the outcry which had disturbed her 
i while fragments of stone and iron were 
falling through the skylights, and strange flashes 
of light were reflected through the gloom. Cling- 
ing frantically to the captain, Miss Loviot ex- 
claimed : 

“The ship ison fire! Captain, do you not hear? 
What noise is that?” 

“I do not know,” replied the captain, as, rush- 
ing into his cabin, he quickly returned with a 
loaded revolver in his hand, the only weapon of 
defence on board. 

At this instant the mate of the vessel came 
rushing towards them. Too much terrified to 
hear what he said, Miss Loviot now returned to 
her cabin, and climbed up to the porthole, which 
commanded a view of the sea, and there, by the 
red glare of torches without, she beheld a crewd 
of Chinese junks. The truth now flashed upon 
her in aninstant. In their helpless condition they 
had become surrounded by pirates, those terrible 
marauders which infest the Chinese seas, and 
whose deeds of wanton cruelty are the subject of 
30 many fearful stories. The ship and crew were 
entirely in their power. Three junks surrounded 
them, and upwards of one hundred men were now 
upon the deck of the brig, uttering terrible yells. 
The smashing of the glass had awakened the 
crew, and the light, whieh they had taken for fire, 
was occasioned by the bursting of fireballs, which, 
according to their custom, the pirates cast on the 
deck to frighten them. e 

‘The captain, the supercargo, and the mate made 
an effort to go on deck, Miss Loviot following 
them, but they were driven back by the flaming 
balls, ee to retreat and conceal chem- 


selves. rough a crack in the Lpmer ayia 4 
could now witness the of their | 
ants. Seen by the Inrid light of the 


i 


looked hideous enough. All were attired in 
costume, except that they wore red turbans; and 
round their waists had broad leathern belts, hold- 
ing knives and pistols. Besides these arms, 
man carried in his hand a sword. 

* At the sight of this,” says Miss 
thought my last hour was at hand, 
my hands und kness, I hid myself 
trance, where I was scarcely able 


ef 


threw them at their feet. An 
among the men, and 
towards the stairs lead to 


oaded with chains, 




















Meanwhile, the pirates were ransacking the 
vessel for plunder. Some of them cani¢ up to 
their unhappy female captive, to bid her by signs 
to observe the chains with which her companions 


Than-Sing touched her on the shoulder and 
whispered : 

“Do not be afraid. Their object is only to 
frighten you, lest you should attempt to set your 
companions at liberty.” 

The captives were now taken before the pirate 
chief, who interrogated them as to their names, 
, and condition in life. After this the 
sailors were unchained to work the ship, and the 
chief ordered them to make for a neighbor- 
bay ; informing them that at the least sign of 
was hopeless, as they were 
be slaughtered without 
Than-Sing, the supercargo, 
ing useless in the working of 
left on the upper deck, in the com- 
the wounded sailor. The weather had 
now become more misty and colder, and ill-clad 
as they were, the unfortunate captives suffered 
severely. Their captors, however, were not 
wholly indifferent to their miseries, but had 
sufficient compassion to cover them with a few 
mate and of sailcloth. Shortly afterwards 
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anchor was cast again. 

Contrary to the expectations of the crew, the 
pirates offered th violence, but seemed only 
intent on i the vessel of all that was 
valuable, in which they spent the whole of the 
following day. At dawn, the next morning, some 
of the sailors rushed on deck, crying out : 

“ The pirates are leaving us.” 

A sudden hope possessed them all, but it wae of 
short duration, The pirates were indeed leaving 
them, but a new flotilla was bearing down upon 
them with all sail set. For a quarter of an hour 
they were left alone on the wreck of their vessel, 
during which ‘Than-Sing explained to them that 
the small junke were making off with their booty, 
lest it should be taken from them by the new | 
comers. It was, therefore, clear that these new 


having conveyed away but a small part of their 
booty, the pirates of the new flotilla found abun- 


Soon afterwards such of the junks as had ob- 
tained a sufficient share of plunder, dropped away 
and set sail for those coast villages in which they 
were in the habit of lurking. Captain Rooney 
and his companions now dreaded lest their store 
of provisions should have been entirely removed, 
soon appeared to be only too well 


Hastily aiding the traces 
they were now compelled 
to take refuge in their cabins and there 
await what might happen: The pirates, who now 


unsuccessful 
The boat was lowered with difficulty, and the 
captain, crew and passengers, twenty-two in num- 
ber, including Miss 
moment of their 
stantly occupied in 
made its way through 
jolly-boat ; the sail proved 
weak and wearied as 
against the sea. Their 
during the day, were too heavy for their purpose ; 
while the waves, constantly washing 
threatened to engulf their frail bark. In ° 
tion to this, a cold north wind blew against 
benumbing the fingers of the rowers ; and after 
proceeding about three miles in this manner, they 
were compelled to desist; and to their great die- 
couragement, drift back towards the wreck, where, 
after awhile, they were again compelled to take 
refuge. 

Worn out with fatigue and hunger, 


patched on his errand. Day after day Miss Loviot 
remained in this dismal captivity, hourly 
ing her cruel persecutors to put an end to her ex- 
istence. Half starved, and confined in a loath- 
some part of the hold, amid vermin of every kind, 
she gradually lost all hope of deliverance. Dur- 
ing this period, the junk attacked another mer- 
chantman, and again the same horrible war cries 
met her ear, which had aroused her aboard the 
brig. Sometimes the pirates came down to observe 
her misery, and appeared to take a wanton delight 
in terrifying her with gestures. At 
others, with a strange eaprice, they allowed her to 
ascend to the deck with her companion, and gave 
them to drink a liquor extracted from rice. On 
one finding an old book in German char- 
acters in the hold, the relic of some former act of 
piracy, Miss Loviot, in the hope that it might 
some day fall into the hands of Europeans, took a 
hair-pin from her hair and scratched in it as well 
as she could, the following note: ‘I have been 
captured by Chinese pirates, and am detained a 
prisoner by them. I am a French woman, and 
was a passenger on board the Caldera. This is 
my seventh day in the junk—Fanny Loviot.” 

At length deliverance came. The junk waa 
riding at anchor one morning, the hatchway being 
closed over their heads, when Miss Loviot and 
the faithful companion of her captivity, were 
awakened bythe sound of hurrying feet and voices. 
Than-Sing listened awhile, and then leaning for- 
ward, whispered, “‘ Hush! they are going. There 
is a steam vessel in pursuit of them.” Soon after- 
wards the trap was raised by some one from with- 
out. It was the ship’scook. ‘Do not be afraid,” 
he exclaimed. ‘‘ There is a steamer bearing down 
onus. Youare saved!” The news proved correct, 
and in a short time, Miss Loviot and her fellow 
captive stood aboard the English vessel. It ap- 
peared that on the news of the capture of the 
Caldera being conveyed to Hong-Kong, Admiral 
Sir William Hoste had sent the British vessel of 
war the Sparta, with twenty-four marines, in com- 
pany with the Peninsular and Oriental Steam 
Packet Company’s vessel, the Lady Mary Wood, 
in quest of the pirates. These vessels, however, 
had returned without finding them ; and a second 


the name of the vessel which succeeded in finding 


. Accident had alone directed the captain 
to steer in the direction of the mountain under 


furnished her with a. new outfit, and the means of 








For carpets we incline to small, inoffensive 
and generally avoid those 
“in theory and effect bad. 


room—anyw 

We once asked a lady who was ous for the 
excellent taste she in her rooma, 
—- 4 secret uy, Te said she invariably 
made it a never em any one person exclo- 
sively. bought what she wanted wherever she 
c find it; and certainly the result was perfect. 
There was a harmony and a variety that was most, 
pleasing. 


A coUNTRY paper once said: “‘E. B. Doo- 
little is in the habit of stealing pigs and robbing hen. 
roosts. If he does not desist, we wi publish his name.”* 
This is equal to the minister at a camp meeting, who 





came aboard, once more searched the wreck, but 





without injuring the crew ; and, having made an 





said: “lf the lady with the biue hat, hair, and cross 
eyes, doesn’t stop taiking, she will be pointed out to 
the congregation,” 
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A BALLAD. 
BY M. ELIZABETH PERRY. 


Tue lace of filmy curtain 
Floated over a rose, 

Which threw on its snowy neighbors 
A shower of opal glows. 


And so they kissed and courted, - 
Wantoning with every breeze 

That ruffied the sweet syringas, 
Or flouted the jealous trees. 


Two voices sang in the garden, 
And thrilled the symmer air; 
There was pulsing joy and beauty, 

And June-breath everywhere. 


Coming in whirls of music, 
The voices sang in tune, 

Hers, sweet as the highland clarsaich, 
His like the deep bassoon. 


They were singing an old time ballad, 
A tenderly simple tale— 

I thought of another story— 
Of Hercules and Omphale. 


For he had straps on his shoulder 
And his sword was untied ; 
While looking at the lady 
He forgot the world beside. 


They stopped where the opal roses 
Threw out their glitter and flare ; 

And he wove the blood-red flowers 
In the bands of her braided hair. 


With fingers deft he entwined them, 
Till in each burnished fold 

A blossom flamed and faded, 
Like jacinth bedded in gold. 


They passed, and the morning breezes 
Brought back the joyous tune, 

In rippling gust and tinkle, 
And the sound of the soft bassoon. 


But over the sweet syringas, 
A face, tear-wet and pale, 
Drooped into the snowy blossoms, 
While over them, like a veil, 


Floated the floss and feather 
Of her shining yellow hair— 
Away from the loosened fillet 
Which bound the brow so fair. 


She gathered the milk-white clusters, 
And, weeping, kisse the stain, 
Which ever within their bosom 
Like a canker spot hath lain. 


Ah, me!" ’twas the oft-told story 
Of fickle Sir Launcelot 

And the foolish maid who loved him, 
Though she knew herself forgot. 


} 
And he, enmeshed in the dazzle 
Of a woman’s glittering smile, 
Whose beauty, lie the serpent’s, 
Was full, to the brim, of guile. 
f 


Red roses and sweet syringas! 
Guinevere and sad Elainé! 

They have no care in their pleasure 
For her in her bitter pain. 


Bound to the Wheel. | 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “GUY WATERMAN’S MAZE,” 
“* REUBEN’S WAR,” ETC. 








CHAPTER LVI.—AFTER THREE YEARS. 

Ir was April, very fair, bright weather, and 
Clarissa sat in the garden of Petersham, looking 
over the river wall, and watching the barges go 
by, floating with the tide. . 

Before her, on the river wall, was spread a news- 
paper, turned so as to display a long paragraph, 
headed, “‘ Richard Sleuth, Esq., of Eddington 
Hall.” It was an account of that gentleman 
taking his seat for the first time as magistrate. 
Her father had-left it theré for her to read, and, 
indeed, her slim fingers had taken hold of the 
edge, and her face was bent over it, but her eyes 
were watching the barges with a dreamy, idle 
wonder as to whither they were going. Who knew 
but what he might be watching them, some long 


way down the river, and might be thinking of thia |, 


very wall, under which they passed so close ? 
‘As the next went by, she kissed the little daisy 


that she held, and dropped it on the great black. 


barge, smiling a tearful, sad smile at her folly. 
But she watched it till a curve in the river hid it 
from her, and then bent down over the paper, for 
she thought she heard the doctor coming. * 

** May I ask why Miss Pompess tries her bean- 
tiful eyes by reading what must be so very un- 
interesting to her?” said a voice close at her 
shoulder. 4 

‘Good morning, Mr. Sleuth,” answered Clarissa, 
quietly, and keeping her eyes on the paper. 

The visitor sat down on the low chair the doctor 
had left vacant, and, leaning his elbow on the wall, 


began to study, tenderly and reverentually, the fair | #8 ® lady 


face before him. 
Certainly the last three years had wrought 
wonders in Richard Sleuth, Esquire, of Eddington 


Hall. His courageous and persevering efforts to | 


make himself a gentleman had been crowned with 
gome success. His private tutor had managed to 
instil with his educational lessons something of the 
mental attributes of the gentleman. His dancing 
lessons had made him a little less awkward in his 
walk and carriage ; his taste in dress was quieter ; 
bis manners, when he wished to please (which he 


- | honor I have received,” 





always did), were a little less gushing demon- 
strative. 


His ride this morning through the i ington | 


tanes had given him a color ; his eyes wer. bright 
and of a little more intense blue than usual, and 
the tender, sad, imploring smile he had assumed 
rather became him. 


“What!” he murmured, presently, in a low, | 


pleading voice (he was more happy im his low tones 
than in his high ones) ; “not one word? and I 
have left I don’t know how much important busi- 
ness for the hope of getting one!” 

. Clarissa laid the paper down, and lifted her eyes 


| slowly and gravely to his face. 


Sleuth had grown conscious lately that slfe Was | 
always quiet and perfectly serious in her manner | 
tou him. He had noticed that even when, in un- 
guarded moments, he had let slip a ridiculously 
high-flown phrase in the form of a compliment or 
entreaty to be allowed to do some service for her, | 
she never laughed at him—never even smiled at 
him. Sometimes he longed for her to talk lightly 
and banteringly, as she had done to Anthony before 
their engagement ; at others he drew all sorts of 
flattering conclusions, and thrilled with pleasure 
when he saw her suddenly cease laughing or con- | 
versing as he entered the room. P 

This morning he looked with a troubled face at | 
the calm, grave eyes that turned upon him as he 
uttered his complaint. It seemed to him that she 
was studying him ; and of all things in the world, 
Richard Sleuth hated being studied. 

“I did not congratulate you, Mr. Sleuth,” | 
answered Clarissa, in a voice as collected as her | 
face, “because, from what papa told me, I thought | 
you must be almost weary of congratulations by 
this time.” 

‘*How can I be weary of anything that may, 
perhaps, raise me a hair’s-breadth nearer—nearer 
your esteem? But, of course, I know why you 
are silent. You do not think me worthy of the 





‘1 am not going to take upon myself to judge 
magistrates, Mr. Sleuth.” 

Mr. Sleuth puzzled over that remark for some 
little time. 1t might mean contempt, or it might 
mean only a charming humility. 

** You, Miss Pompess, of all people,” he said, 
‘should not be, hard upon me, considering that 
my first offence against my brother magistrates 
has been committed for your sake.” 

She looked at him, gravely questioning. 

“* Those two rogues of .” went on Sleuth, 
“at whose capture the whole neighborhood re- 
joiced, I have had them set free this morning.” 

She'drooped her face a little. Sleuth saw that 
its pale color had grown brighter. Then the eyes 
looked up at him again. 

** Have you indeed done this, Mr. Sleuth ?” 

He laughed a bitter, injured langh. 

“ You will not doubt, Miss Pompess, soon, when 
you hear the whole county crying shame on me 
for it.” 

“I thought you told my father you considered 
they richly deserved punishment.” 


instant? Poor wretches as they are, would I not 
willingly have changed places with them at that 
instant to feel that that sigh—that tear of pity was 
for me?” 

‘I see nothing in the world to pity you for, Mr. 
my 
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“T am, indeed.” : 

«< Well!” with & deep sigh, “teats noetiaing. 
And now,” another deeper sigh, “I suppose 1 
must go back!” 

“ As you of important business, I will not 
try to detain you,” said be : 

‘ Good-bye, I am @lad to have pleased 
ye Good nd 

When he had gone a dozen yards or so he 
round to look at her. She was phen 
river, and her was and 


wishing to on 
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CHAPTER LVIl.—A VISITOR TO THE NEW HOUSE. 


Mrz. StevuTs sits in the stady of his new honse, 
impossible for <j rad 
is almost any person to approach 
without the master’s being able to see them, 
should he happen to be looking out. Again and 
again, in g Anthony’s plens.to his own 
notion of things,Sleuth had puzzled the architect 


| this room, and more than one we had 
|} taken place in consequence. The archi ex- 
plained the fact to himself by his notion of the 
| rigor the new owner meant to introduce into his 
domestic administration. 

And even now, while Mr. Sleuth is busy writing 
letters, going through accounts, and doing both 
as if time were an object to him, he exhibits a 
habit, evidently common with him. It is that of 
rising from his work, perhaps with his papers in 
his hand, going to the windaw, looking across the 





f 


park-like domain—a very superb one, considering 
he is not twenty miles from London—and then 
going back, asif he had had no object whatever in 
the movement, but that it was a mere habit. 

Usnally he even writes close to the window, and 
he has a small table placed there ready for occa- 
sions ; bat at ordinary times his great table in the 
éentre is too useful—with its accommodation in 
size fer documents, and its drawers for stowing 
away—for him to leave it. 

This morning, however, when the deep sounds 
of the clock in the tower strike eleven, he does 
look out of the window, as expectant of some 
one ; but, strange to say, with less of that hungry 
inquisitiveness of face which was visible before 
the time for the appointment had come. Is it 
that the thought of the murder still haunts the 
successful man? Is he ever unconsciously look- 
ing out for the avenger of blood, and therefore 
finds all known facts as to visitors involve some 
sort of relief? 

‘There he is! Punctual as the clock!” Sleuth 
exclaims, as he sees a carriage—one cf his own 
which he had sent, to direct the expected visitor, 
at an appointed place. He puts on his hat, and 
strolls out into the hall to meet him, and there 
waits. 

And this is now the home of the chemist’s 
assistant! He stands in a hall that literally 
gleams, wherever you look, with gold. The tall 
bronze candelabra are touched every here and 
there with gold. The massive banisters that 
wind up the grand staircase, and reach, by suc- 
cessive flights, the very top, and end in a 
gorgeous skylight, full of painted glass—this 
also carries the eye from gpot to apot of burnished, 
radiant gold. The painted coat of arms, for 
which Sleuth has paid heavily to have all due 
researches made, and absolute correctness en- 
sured, with regard to the ancestors of the alder- 
man—who, when a boy, hardly knew how to 
point to a single decently respectable relative— 
these have all back-grounds of rich, dead gold, 
which come out finely in the subdued light of the 
place. Lastly, a screen divides the principal hall 
from a lesser vestibule outside ; and this screen— 


form, vying, indeed, with the screens of old 
cathedrals—is of the same rich material—dead 
bronze, brightened into gold at particular and 
salient parts. , 
: It has been a particular pleasure to Sleuth that, 
while he found himself unable to improve, in an 
architectural point of view, upon Anthony’s 
designs, he could enrich them by sheer expendi- 
ture; and thus the modest house on which 
Anthony had intended to expend not more than 
000, has run up to full £50,000. 

“TIT can afford it,” says Sleuth, as he looks 
round en what had only been very lately finished. 


B 


in the eyes of the world. I'd rather they’d think 
of my house than of me, yet awhile. Ha! 
Rollings, very glad to see you!” 

Mr, Rollings, who now entered, with a green 


. bag in his hand, bowing very low and frequently, 


was the lawyer who had succeeded Mr. Stamp in 
the position of legal adviser to the owner of the 
slderman’s property. Sleuth’s instinct had told 
him, not only at the time of the discovery of the 

but on other occasions, that he was no 


d 


he 
i 


_ own, marriage, even, was talked 
“ But ho engagement in writing ?” 


“ Not only no engagement, but I took care not 





by his continued fussiness about the situation of 


to give her in black and white even a single letter 


“T can afford it ; and it will help to give me position | pel, : 
“ -bye, Rollings. Go into the dining-room. 
Don’t stand on ceremony. Call for what you like ; 
but excuse my saying don’t be lang, for this is an 
awkward business. I expect it is her.” 
y ~ the young person herself?” 








hat could be made to mean more at the worst 
than a love business.” 
** And no witnesses to testify anything ?” 
“Confound yeu, Rollings! What an idiot you 
are! Is it likely I'd keep off letters, and then go 
and fetch half-a-dozen people to be witnesses 
whenever I had anything to say to her?” 
**No, no! I was wrong! Pardon me. It was 
& very foolish thought.” 
“ What I asked you was, would you recommend 
yee ora hundred pounds for the annu- 
y Ud 
“Yes, sir, yes ; I understand. Let me see ; fifty 
pounds! Why that, at the present price of con- 
sols, will cost you between three and four thou- 
sand pounds! Why there isn’t a jury in the king- 
dom, I should think, that would give her more, 
even if she pursued you by action at law and suc- 
ceeded.” 


“Don’t know about that, Rollings. Unluckily, 
everybody knows what I am worth. If she were 
really able to establish a claim, I’m afraid they'd 
give her a big slice out of my hundred and seventy 
thousand pounds. But your idea is a good one. 
Til use it. She can’t prove anything ; so it’s not 
by any means a bad thought to suggest. I'll give 
her almost as mueh as she could probably get, 
even if she were able to prove a good deal. I shall 
put in the fifty pounds.” 

“Quite enough ! Quite enough, in all con- 
science, sir. x 

“D—a it, Rollings, how can I write while you 
keep chattering in this way? Don’t you think, 
after all, as I can afford it, I'd better say a full 
hundred once for all? That, you see, is not a 
great deal short of eight thousand pounds.” 

“If you please, sir.” 

** Please | as if I didn’t know that! I want your 
advice, Mr. Rollings, and you tell me-I may do as 
I please. How good of you!” 

“ Well, sir, if I must speak—” and Mr. Rollings 
evidently began to think the dignity of the pro- 
fession must be stood up for at some time or uther, 
and that, perhaps, that unpleasant and dangerous 
time had come—* if I must speak on so delicate a 
subject, then I say that, if from no other mo- 
tive———” . 

“Motive! What do you mean by that? 
motive could I have?” . ears 

Sleuth spoke in a low and rapid tone, and the 
lawyer could not for the life of him tell what was 
the matter; unless, indeed, Sleuth had deceived 
him about Phillis, and that the desertion of her 
was not the only injury she had to demand redress 
for at his hands. But the lawyer thought to him- 
gelf that clients like Sleuth don’t usually stand on 
delicacy in such things when they are obliged to 
take counsel of the profession ; so he didn't know 
what to make of the unquestionable agitation his 
very harmless question had produced, He finally 
settled the matter by saying, in his secret soul, 
‘‘He’s in an awful temper about something ; and, 
I suppose, that’s all.” 

To his surprise, Sleuth did put in a hundred, 
and not fifty ; and then, when Sleuth saw that sur- 
prise, he reflected a little again, and took an ivory 
eraaing knife from his desk—one of those long- 
handled instruments with an immovable blade at 
the end, sharpened to a scratched out 
the £100, and then finally put im the £50. 

They were interrupted by a loud ringing of the 









“You don’t take any nctice of my new house.’ 

“Richard, I know it is very splendid, but i 
haven't seen anything yet but you, and could 
think of nothing since I crossed the threshold but 
you, and wonder if you would be angry with me 


for coming upon yo unexpecte-tly.” 
Well, Sleuth looked, during just one roll aside 
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of the eyés, as if that theme might be worth pur- 
euing, but he rejected it, and said : 

“No, Phillis. I—I, im fact, am glad you're 
here. I wanted to see you.” 

“Did you, Richard? pan oy stare 
Don’t sa: more to me just yet.” 

And Phillis dropped upon a chair, her breast 
heaving with the tumult of repressed passion, and 
then she burst out into a fit of hysterical laughter, 
that drove Sleuth almost to frenzy. — 

He ran about the room to hunt things out from 
cupboards, he slapped her hands, he wetted her 
face with water, and was going off to see if the old 
woman was mistress of a smelling-bottle, when 
she sighed, drew a long breath, and said feebly to 
him : 


“‘ Better, Richard—better.” 

Sleuth had got ready, obviously for this par- 
ticular visitor, cakes and wines, and a great bunch 
of hothouse grapes. These he fetched on a 
silver tray from a cupboard, as if placed there for 
his own private refreshment, and put it before 
Phillis, and made her eat and drink, saying little 
things the while to comfort her ; for he saw, if he 


did not thus strengthen her before he began, he | try 


would never get successfully through his job, 
which loomed upon him larger and darker every 
moment. 

He wished now that he had left the hundred a 
year in the deed, and began to fear his generosity 
might need that amount of exemplification to be 
taken for generosity. 

Phillis, under this treatment, brightened up 

ingly—so much so, that she said presently : 

“I didn’t meet a single servant except the one 
that brought me here.” 

“No; they’re all away at a fair.” 


“Indeed! Well, then, Richard, if you would | p 


like me to see the house, now—” 

Richard would have very much liked her not to 
ace the house, but he said, promptly : 

“To be sure. I'll go over it with vou.” 

And then they went out into the hall, and 
Phillis looked at that, and seemed to grow nervous 
as she did so. 

“‘Ian’t it too splendid?” she murmured to 
Sleuth. 

He didn’t appear to hear the question, but took 
her into the dining-room, where Phillis, after in- 

the rich morocco of the chairs, and 
glancing at herself in the mirror on the superb 
sideboard, and giving the pendent drops of the 
chandelier a shake, and then shaking her own 
pretty shoulders, and bending, with an arch look 
upward, as if she thought her temerity was about 
to bring down all the noisy, glittering, beautiful 
things on her head, she went to examine the 
amber silk curtains, so rich of texture, and they 
evidently gave her more pleasure than all the 
rest. 


“What room is that beyond?” asked Phillis, 
looking at a pair of folding doors. 

** Oh, it’s part of this room. I had it a deal too 
big for comfort at first, so I ran up a partition, 
that’s all.” 

“May I look in?” said Phillis, with a kind of 
playful pretense of believing he had some mystery 
there. 


“ Yea, if you like,” he said, turning away. 

She looked in, and saw what startled her—a 
portrait of the late alderman, one of large size, 
and showing by the inscription it had been pre- 
sented to Sleuth by some public body of which 
the alderman, in his lifetime, had been a most 
valuable member. 

Phillis wondered again about that division of 
the rooms, which thus seemed so ingeniously to 
keep the alderman in a place of honor, and yet 
out of sight ;_and, as the incident recalled many 

themes, she regretted her curiosity, 
returned to Sleuth, who had waited for her. 

She saw, at the first glance of his face, he was 
annoyed, and that made her still more regret the 
incident. 


E 


But he took her next to the drawing-room. 
Phillis had seen several drawing-rooms before, be- 
longing to grand houses, but thought she had never 
seen anything so beautiful as this, with its many 


of the dining-room, for they were of the finest 
conceivable fabric, of the most charming pattern, 
and more costly than Phillis dared venture even 


B 
i 
| 
: 
i 


ai 
Be res 
Bat 
apatk 
nat, 
TLE 
cree 


of either—thought he had never heard any lady of 
his acquaintance play with so much spirit. 

He was annoyed, yet fascinated. 

** Shall I play another piece?” she said, 


“Eh ?—yes, do,” he replied, starting fsom an 

absent mood. 

The first piece had been one of some refinement 
poetic scope. The next was a lively dance 


a little round with her. He didn’t know whether 
he thought the whole business was more irritat- 
, mischievous, or piquant ; for he couldn’t help 
cing that Phillis had learned to dance very 
differently from her old country-dance tashion, 
and now, amid all the abandon of the reel she had 
en with him, had shown a particularly graceful 


ind of movement. 
' “Does she guess what’s in my brain, I wonder?” 


he said to himself, after thet little escapade of 
Phillis’s ; and the mere question seemed to give # 
more metallic lustre to his eye, a more fixed ex- 
pression to his lip. 

“Do you sing, Richard?” 

“No. Do you?” 


“Only a little. You won’t laugh at me if I 
?” 

“ Certainly not,” said Sleuth, comforting him- 
self with the thought that, after all, it was her 
affair, not his, all this awkwardness before the 
great business would have to be done. 

And then Phillis sang, with a touching and plain- 
tive voice, that exhibited little musical training, 
but a good deal of natural taste, “The Last Rose of 
Summer,” which had then just become popular. 

When the last faint notes were dying out, Sleuth 
was saying to himself: 

“This won’t do. She’s out-mancuvring me. 
I must act, or she'll bewitch me out of my own 
lans.”’ 

“Well, Richard,” she said, after a significant 
pause, “I wish I could show you any better use 
of my time, that’sall. I thought I would try to 
play the lady, as you wished me; and although, 
Richard, I’m not so silly as not to know a lady 
means more than this, still, there are things one 
can learn when one is a lady, and things that one 
can’t without showing you are a real lady; and 
that’s what I fancied, Richard, you didn’t want 
me to seem.” 

All very clear, no doubt, but confoundedly un- 
pleasant, just when Sleuth had got to hand her that 
deed, and explain how he proposed to wish her a 
friendly good-bye, an hour or so afterwards. 

It was terribly inconvenient, this stupid exhibi- 
tion of hers ; and, for that matter, her coming 
altogether. He had vaguely fancied all sorts of 
things when he had found some months pass with- 
out a letter from her. She might have got a good 
offer from somebody else. She might have got 
into a mess, and compromised her reputation—a 
God-send indeed to him, as the irreverent gentle- 
man said to himself, not really intending to be so 
profane. 

From the drawing-room they went up the grand 
staircase, and looked in—giving a passing glance 
—at each of the superb bedrooms, and so up to 
the tower, where s narrow, little winding stair led 
to the top of the roof, and gave to Phillis’s ad- 
miring gaze a most extensive panoramic view of 
the country for nearly thirty miles round, rising 
and falling in gentle undulations, skirted by bills 
of considerable height, end well wooded, and 
having in the middle i scattered 
villages, with their church-towers and spires, all 
following the mazy windings of the river that ran 
through the picture. 

Phillis began by this time to notice how short 
were Sleuth’s replies, how seldom he volunteered 
any remark, ana how grave—not to say stern or 
sad, for it might be either—-his face looked, 

**You don’t seem in spirits to-day, Richard,” 
said Phillis, and the tone betrayed something be- 
sides a womanly sympathy, and that was womanly 
jealousy, of her own visit being the cause. 

‘“* Headache—sitting so long in the courts. Won't 
you go down now? It feels chilly here.” 

Waiting for no answer, he left the room of the 
tower and preceded her down the staircase, and 
on the way back, by a different route, to the study 
As he was in a certain corridor, and some few 


ly yards in advance, she noticed him pull to, in pass- 


ing, s particular door that happened to be open. 
This had been done quickly, as if Sleuth had been 
thinking she would not € 


and alarming—“ Am I in a delusion all 
this while?” 
She hurried after him, and he, with a faint 
said : 


smile, : 

*T feel quite tired.” : 

“You don’t seem at all well. Whatisit? Tell 
me.” 

As no person appeared to interrupt them, they 
talked thus on their way to the study, where still 
lay the deed on the table, and the knife, covered 
by the deed, that had been used to erase the first 
figures Sleuth had put in. 

They sat down. Phillis had, on first coming into 
the house, thrown off her cloak in the hall, but 
otherwise ‘had not changed her out-door dress. 
She now sat by the side of the great round table 
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—bonnet on—just as though she were but a casual 


visitors and Sleuth did not apparently wish her to 
put aside her bonnet, or change in any way the 
strangeness and uncomfortableness 
sition. 
He sighed deeply and audibly, and seemed lost 
Phillis sighed too, but so faintly and 
, that the sigh was quite unheard be- 
yond her own heart. Then she said: 
“* What is it oppresses you, Richard?” 
“ Well, I'll tell you, Phillis, though it isn’t a 
subject to be much talked about. Two friends of 
to 
and 


on,” Philli , a 
few months everybody said they 
See 5 Buy why? Because 
I thought, and thought, they loved one 
another, And so it seemed, just for a bit. But 


Weeks pe ove ofthe two s secret, and tried to 


i on I tell you the 


i 


keep it from the 
| searet was want of love, you won't be long in 
guessing the other soon found that out. Such 
secrets can’t long be hid, I should say. Yes, he 


“Oh, he found it out, did he ?” said Phillis, with 


cant 

But Sleuth went bravely on. He hadn’t got to 
think of her feeliggs now, but of his own interests. 
Now, as of yore, everything became so clear at the 
critical moment when he reminded himself of 
that. 

“Yes, he found it out, poor fellow!” 
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cularly interesting to me.” 

‘Well, as I was saying, he found it out, and 
then she after he had pressed her 
to speak, that she had felt, when about to marry, 
as one then ought not to feel—she had respected 
him, she had liked him, but she confessed she had 
not loved him.” - 

“* She confessed all that ?” 

* “Yes, she did; so, at least, I gather from the 
talk of the parties, for they both, by turns, ap- 
pealed to me.” 

And then Sleuth reached his hand over to the 
deed, and drew it towards him, thus exposirig the 
knife. 


“Go on, Richard.” 4 

“Where was I? Oh, I know. When ehe con- 
fessed that, he reproached her bitterly. It was, I 
think myself, a hard case. As hesaid to her, with 
a terrible look, ‘Why didn’t you tell me before 
marriage? I forgive you all but that.’ Yes, 
Phillis, those were just his words—‘I forgive you 
all but that.’ ” 

Phillis began to langh—not hysterically, as be- 
fore, though there was something about it Sleuth 
didn’t like. 

He noticed now that she was sitting so near the 
little knife, that if he were to stretch out his hand 
to remove that also, as he much wished to do, 
while cursing his stupidity for leaving it there, he 
saw she would be able instantly to possess herself 
of it; and although .the idea was a very unpleas- 
ant one, he could not help fancying that such a 
gesture on his part might have a sort of fascinat- 
ing influence in making her imitate his example. 

“Richard, I’m going to ask you an odd ques- 
tion ; thinking of it makes me laugh. If, now, I 
were to have a fancy that we oughtn’t to be mar- 
ried for a similar reason, would you like me to 


speak ?” 

“Oh, certainly—certainly.” 

“Or if it were you that were in a similar pre- 
dicament? Silent, Richard Sleuth! Oh, don’t 
be afraid. I’m only a woman, weak and friend- 
less. Don’t be afraid, Richard Sleuth.” 

Richard Sleuth thought it necessary to look 
big and angry, and begin to bluster a little at this, 
though feeling qualmish—much more qualmish 
than he had expected to feel about the whole 


“T don’t know what you mean, Phillis, by talk- 
to me in that way, and at me 80 

I don’t mean to know. And what's 

I won't stand it—in my own house, too! If 
’t want to know what I was troubled 
ry did you make me tell you? If you did 
to know, well, then, now you do—and what 


started to her feet, her face crimson, her 
furious gleams of light, while the 
at the same time oozing slowly from 

her eyes. He tried to arrest her, . 
“Now, Phillis, don’t be angry, If you hadn’t 
en 80 bitterly, I shouldn’t have said what I 
did. I’m very glad you’re here, for I want to talk 
to you a bit. People can’t help their inward feel- 
ings, can they? But they can act as I want to 
act—as a gentleman and as a man of honor. Phil- 
lis, dear, now don’t be foolish. Don’t turn against 
your best friend. You don’t know how much I 
have been meditating for you and your good. 
You see this paper? Well, it’s for you. Stop a 


deh 
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still, , Well, now, if you are quiet, listen. This is 
a regular legdl instrument—gives you betwee 
three and four thousand pounds. Stop, Phillis ; 
don’t be in ahurry. I'll hear you presently; I 
will, indeed, Only let me finish.” 

“Keep your hands from me, Richard Sleuth. 
Let me say that!” interjected Phillis. 

** Very well. Only do be reasonable, and listen. 
This bit of parchment gives you fifty pounds a 
year. All yourown. Single or married.” 

*¢Or married,’ Richard Sleuth—did you say 
that?” 

“Yy--yes. It would be unkind, if you ever did 
marry, to take it away; and at all events, Rich- 
ard Sleuth isn’t the man to do it.” 

Phillis smiled a wondronsly significant smile. 
If Sleuth had not been lost again in his own elo- 
quence, he would have said less and done more. 
As it was, he went on egotistically, blind and deaf 
to the warnings of fate : 

** Now, then, Phillis, what I want to say to you 
is this: I don’t offer you that deed in a sordid 
spirit, I don’t believe—no, upon my soul I don’t 





of her po- |. 





wattone--tine you will think it a re. compensa- 
ion.” 


“How good of you!” said Phillis, ourtseying 
very low—quite, indeed, to the ground—and rising 
with a wild ringing laugh, that did begin to waken 
the dreamer. 

“No; I say this to you, which I would say, if it 
were necessary, to all the world; this lady is one 
I honor so much, that I would entreat—conjure 
her to marry me to-morrow, did I not know, alas! 
what a wretch of a husband I should be, with such 
& secret preying always upon my heart.” 

“Tt was you, then, Richard, you talked so 
prettily about ?” 

“No, Phillis ; it is a real case, the one I told 
you of. But own, now, Phillis, was it not wise of 
me, when I heard of it, to investigate rigorously 
the state of my own affections before I sacrificed 
the peace and honor of a most exemplary and 
beantiful, and highly accomplished woman ?” 

** Peace and honor, then, are both still with me, 
you think, u only you let me alone?” 

*T hope so.” 

‘ Hypoerite !” * 

* Phillis!” 

“ee Liar !”’ ' 

“T say, Phillis, this is——” 

** Murderer! for I belie——” 

His hand on her month stops her voice. But 
Phillis has hands too. She sees, vividly sees, 
eyen though her hegd be averted, the deadly 
glimmer of that smail bit of steel, which, for some 
time, has been before her eyes. She sees it still, 
as she saw it then. She knows where it is with- 
out any more looking for. She glides her left 
hand rapidly and tentatively along the table —she 
grasps it, brings it to the other hand ; 1 moment 
passes, and there is a cry of horrer from Sleuth, 
acty of triumph from her, and the red blood is 
pouring from his side. 

The cries are heard by the confidential butler, 
who guesses there is mischief, and runs fast to 
the study, 

Ae he enters, Sleuth, ghastly pale and sick, is 
trying to keep himself in an upright position in a 
chair by the aid of his two arms on the table, but 
his brain swims, and he would fall but for Phillis’s 
arms as a stay, whose wild face appals the man. 

** She’s mad!” Sleuth feebly whispered to him. 
** Have her removed into custody. She’s mad!” 

Phillis caught the word, and rang it out in re- 
petition with an energy and a piercing sh¥ilness 
and unearthliness of tone that told that the poor 
creature was ready to justify the fatal imputation 


.—that her brain was indeed reeling, and life 


henceforward a mere chaos. 
And from that time she sat there, silent, motion- 
less, stiffening as into a statue of stone. 





ABOUT DOCS. 


Frew persons are aware of the value and 
‘variety of dogs, varying, as they do, in weight from 180 
pounds to less than one pound, and in value from about 
$500 to less than nothing. A description of the differ- 
ent varieties may not be uninteresting. .The Siberian 
bloodhound weighs about 160 pounds, and measures 40 
inches in girth, and is worth nearly $500. ‘ The St. Ber- 
nard dog, which is of a buff or light-red color, is very 
large and valuable. The Newfoundland dog, when pure, 
is entirely black, and its pups are worth from $10 to 
$20. The shepherd dog, or Scotch colly, is wonderful 
for its oe fidelity and bravery. It is worth from 
$50 to $100. The mastiff, a good watch doy, is 
worth from $15 to $ Of terriers, the black and tah 
is most admir.d. It varies in — from one pound 
to 25 ds, and in value as it decreases in 
weight. A member of the bar in this city has one which 
weighs less than a pound, and is the smallest we have 
ever seen. It could not be bought for $150. Terriers 
are often crossed with the Italian greyhound, produc- 
ing a very delicate, but extremely useless dog. The 
Scotch terrier is the hardiest of dogs, is very courage- 
ous, and is worth trom $10 to $30. The Scotch deer- 
hound is the rarest and most valuable of hunting dogs. 

are very rare, and are owned principally by the 

ity of England. They are worth $100 each. The 
beagle is the smallest of the hound kind, of superior 
scent and endurance, and is the best sort of rabbit 
hunter. English greyhounds, the fleetest of dogs, are 
worth from $25 to $100 each. The Italian greyhound 
is merely a parlor dog. The pure breed is rare and 
valuable, a fine one being worth $150. 

There is a great variety of pointers, setters and span- 
iels. The Prince Charles variety is the most valuable 
of spaniels. He is‘sup to have originated in Japan, 
where a similar breed exists. He has a round head, 
short nose, long curly ears, large full eyes, black and 
tan color, and never weighs over ten pounds. ‘They 
have been sold in England at auction, and have brought 
as high as $2,600 each. The coach doy is from Den- 
mark, and is not ot much value. Some Arctic sled dogs 
and Esquimaux dogs were brought here by Dr. Kane, 
One was kept for a long while at the United States Hos. 
pital, at West Philadelphia. They are fox-like in shape, 
remarkable for activity and vigilance, and have an acuter 
sense ofhearing than any other dog. Most of the dogs 
about our streets are spurious, and are not even hali 














CONFESSIONS OF A SUICIDE. 


An old man, who committed suicide by 
strangulation, in Paris, lately, left the following docu- 
ment among his papers, headed: The Mysteries of My 
Life, with an introduction to this effect: 


“IT belong toa very good family; I was well brought 


up. Fatally for myself, 1 adopted as my device the 
Italian maxim, Chi va piano va sano, I know now that, 
on the contrary, no man should leave for to-morrow 
what he can do to-day. For my part, I believe that, 
before doing anything, it was necessary to deliberste 


and maturely; and the consequence was that ail 1 
took part in turned out unsuccesstul. By this mania of 
postponement and this dilatoriness of execution 1 ir 
jured my fortune, I forfeited an important situation. 
and I missed ten marriages. I have broken with al) niy 
friends, because I never could return a visit in proper 
time; pay back an act of politeness, nor keep an appcin:- 
ment; and I was always an hour too late. I had excx) 
lent servants, but 1 never was well served, because 1 
Was never ready to be served. 1 thought myself «x 
tremely prudent, and I always found myself in a false 
or a difficult position. After long and profound reflec 
tion, 1 am now convinced that my constant habir «‘t 
putting off everything was but a pretext; that my real 
character was one of selfishness and sloth; and that I 
sought to hide, or to cover, that double vice with a ficti-. 
tious virtue, I was deterred by the fear of fatigue, by 
my disgust to bodily and mental exertions, by the indui. 
gence of continuous and lethargic repose. Such is the 
true canse of the vexations which { have constantly 
experienced. I believe the jndgment I now pass upon 
myself to be correct. At my age I am on the brink of 
the grave, The thought of self-rnurder has come upon 
me, and as for once In my life I mean to tale au ener. 
getic resolution, and not to postpone it, I hang myseli,’ 
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CORN GRINDING IN AFRICA. 


Travel, lately published in England, 

some of them in a way to add to the interest. 

——— the grinding of corn, we extract. 
Says: 

“As we were sleeping one night outside a hut, 
but near enough to hear what was geing on with- 
in, an anxious mother began to gpind-her ‘com 
about two o’clock im the Ma,’ inquired 


**The mill consiete of a block of granite, ayeniite, 
or even mica schist, fifteen or cighteen imehes 


square and five or six thick, with a piece of quartz | 


or other hard rock about the sige of a half brick, 
one side of which has a convex surface, and fits 
into a concave hellow in the lazger and 

stone. The workwoman, erase 
upper millstone with both h and works it 
backwards and forwards im the hollow of the lewer 
millstone, in the same way that a baker works his 
dough, when pressing it and pushing from him. 
The weight of the person is brought to bear on the 
moveable stone, and while it is pressed and pushed 
forwards and backwards, one hand supplies every 
now and then a little grain, to be thus at first 
bruised and then ground on the lower stone, 
which is placed on the slope, so that the meal, 
when ground, falls om to a skin or mat, spread for 
the purpose. This is, perhaps, the most primitive 
form of mill, and anterior to that in oriental 
countries, where two women grind at one mill, 
and may have been that used by Sarah of old, 
when she entertained the angels.” 





MR. ROBERT 8. MINTURN. 


Mr. Rosert B. Minturn, an eminent merchant, 
whose name is familiar all over the world, and the 
head of the house of Grinnell, Minturn & Co., 
died of paralysis on the 9th inst., at his home in 
this city, in the Gist year of his age. 





WOMAN OF TETTA, AFRICA, GRINDING CORN. 


There was hardly a man among us better 
known, certainly no one more beloved for his pri- 
vate virtues, or more respected for his high- 
toned character, his unbending ity, his 
sound judgment, and his conscientious discharge 
of every public and private duty. His motives 
were probably never impeached in any act of his 
life, and it has fallen to the lot of few men to 
wield so wide an influence among his fellows in a 


purely private position. His wealth and influence | 


were due to his own exertions and ability. . Hold- 
ing wealth as a trust, to the poor his hand was 
always open with a liberality which had become 
proverbial, while so modest and unassuming 
were his efforts to seek out out and relieve cases 
of obscure suffering, that the amount of good he 
did was rather guessed at than known. Patriot- 
ism with him was a passion, and so devoted was 
he to the cause of the Union that, old as he was, 
and feeble in health, he had serious thoughts of 
taking his sword or his musket and serving in 
the field. At the outset of the war he invested a 





large portion of his wealth in Government se- 
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THE LATE ROBERT B, MINTUSN.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY BRADY. 


Curities, and the Administration never turned to | of the last acts of his life was to give aid to an 
the country for pecuniary help that it had not the | association on behalf of the freedmen. At home 
immediate aid of his clear head, his generous | and abroad—where he went reluctantly, a year or 
hand, and his wide influence. No man more | two ago, for his health—his time, his means and 
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BLACKWELL'S IsLAND—THE CHASE—TAKING TO THe WATER. 


clearly apprehended the cause of the rebellion, , his efforts were devoted to supplying the Govern- 
and no one rejoiced with a more heartfelt joy at | ment with men and money, to giving comfort to 
the destruction of both. When to be opposed to | the soldiers in the field, to ameliorating the con- 
slavery was to hold an unpopular opinion, Mr. | dition of the blacks, and: fitting them’ for the 
Minturn never shrank from his avowal, and one | freedom which the war was about to bestow upon 


A LUNATIO’S ESCAPE FROM 








them. His last thought and his last word were 
an anxious expression of sympathy for the poor 
about us, to whom the sudden cold had brought 
unusual suffering. 

Mr. Minturn never held a public office, unless 
the Presidency of the Union League Club can be 
called'so. He was the first to fill that office, and 
he did much for the organization of an associa- 
tion in which he hoped to concentrate—and 
succeeded in doing so—the loyalty of his class. 
We had among us no better embodiment of the 
Christian gentleman, no better representative of 
the Republican citizen, than he. 








THE FIRST STEAMBOAT ON THE 
THAMES. 


ENGLAND has fought hard upon paper to show 
that she was the original inventor and pioneer in 
steam navigation. She repudiates Fulton, though 
his boat, the Clermont, was brought to a practical 
test, on the Hudson, in 1807, seven years before 
the Majestic was built by Mr. George Dodd, at 
Port Glasgow, in Scotland, and navigated to 
Dublin, and thence round the Land’s End to the 
port of London. She was the first steamboat 
seen in the Thames, and, as a matter of course, 
created great excitement. Her builder devoted 
himself to the cause of steam navigation, and by 
his exertions, within a few years, six boats were 
plying on the Thambs, two between London and 
Richmond, two between London and Gravesend, 
and two between London and Margate. A large 
number of serious accidents by fire and the burst- 
ing of the boilers of the high pressure engines then 
in use, led to a Parliamentary inquiry in 1817 
-but in spite of adverse witnesses, and the organ- 
ized opposition of the Thames watermen, the 
cause of steam navigation rapidly gained ground, 
and the committee inserted in their report the 
following memorable words : 

‘** Your committee entered on the task assigned 
them with a strong feeling of the inexpediency of 
legislative interference with the management of 
private concerns or property, farther than the 
public safety should demand, and more especially 
with the exertions of that mechanical skill and 
ingenuity, in which the artists of this country are 
‘80 pre-eminent, by which the labor of man has 





AFRICAN CORN MILL. 


been greatly abridged, the manufactures of the 
country carried to an unrivalled perfection, and 
its commerce extended over the whole world. 

** Among these, it is impossible for a moment to’ 
overlook the introduction of steam as a most. 
powerful agent, of almost universal appiteation,, 
and of such utility, that, but for its assistance, a 
very large portion of the workmen employed in 
an extensive mineral district of this kingdom 
would be deprived of their subsistence. 

“A reference to the evidence taken, will also 
show with what advantage this power has lately 
been applied, in Great Britafn, to propel vessels 
both of burthen and passage ; how much more 
extensively it has been used in America, and of 
what farther application it is certainly capable, if 
it may not be said to be even now anticipated in 
Prospect.” 


ATTEMPTED ESCAPE OF A 
LUNATIC 


From the Asytum on Blackwell's Island. 
We illustrate an incident of comparatively rare 
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THE RETURN TO THE MADHOUSE, t 
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occurrence, and yet one not so 
unfrequent as is desired. 

Occasionally, after long inter- 
vals, a patient in the Blackwell’s 
Island Lunatic Asylum will suc- 
ceed in eluding all the watchfulness 
of his attendants, and devise some 
desperate method of escape from 
imprisonment. At times these 
foolhardy attempts result in death, 
and the unfortunate madman be- 
comes, in the eye of the world, a 
suicide. 

Such a case would the one pre- 
sented undoubtedly have been, had 
the attempt not been discovered 
in time. 

On the cold morning of January 
1st of this year, a man was found 
missing in one of ‘the halls of the 
lodge or madhouse. His keeper at 
once instituted a seareh for him. 
At the expiration of an hour he 
was seen, destitute of clothing 
(save a linen shirt and drawers), 
preparing to plunge into the cold 
waters of the East river. He was 
shouted at, but his sole response 
was a dive into the icy wave, and 
by the time his pursuers reached 
the spot where he had stood, he 
was full 15 feet from shore, strug- 
gling with the swift current. 

A boat pushed out after him from 
a boat-house some httle distance 
below; and he was besought to 
come back by the attendants in pur- 
suit; told that death was certain, 
the cold would-cramp him before 
he attained half the distance to the 
opposite or Manhattan shore. His 
energy failing him, or rather, see- 
ing in the approaching boat a cer- 
tainty of capture, he turned his 
efforts towards his starting place, and was 
speedily fished out by a boat-hook. 

The second illustration represents his shivering 
march through the snow to the “lodge” from 
which he made his escape. Not knowing where 
he would be found, the attendants had not, of 
course, come provided with clothing for him, so 
that he was obliged to stumble through the snow 
with the frosty air stiffening every moment his 
soaked slight covering. Such, however, was his 
frenzied eagerness to flee from the Asylum, that 
he attempted, as he drew nearer to it, to again 
rush to the water side. 

Arr-ved at last at the lodge, the third illustra- 
tion presents him urged by his keepers into a cell, 
where, his garments being removed, he was to be 
thoroughly rubbed, preparatory to assuming warm 
and dry habiliments. 
lt is pitiable to contemplate such sufferings, 





which cannot.be alleviated ; to beholdag,jnnocent 
for, no erime imprisoned, and yet j . The 


wretched maniac deserves double commisseration 

when ‘he is not completely distraught, but pre- 

serves sanity enough to feel all the horrors of a 

loss of freedom. 
THE TWO DOGS. 

THERE are two parties in animal opinions ; the 
one argues for instinct only in the brute creation, 
the other pleads for reasoning faculty. The 
fst party is occasionally staggered by some 
record of animal doings, which, if it does not 
argue reasoning faculty, shows wondrous acci- 
dent. 

One of this class we illustrate in the misfortune 
and charity of two dogs, an incident that is 
recorded by a western corfespondent. He says : 

“A tin can that had attracted the attention, 
gastronomically, of a hungry cur, connected with 





& travelling circus, from its outside drippings and 
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THE FIRST STEAMBOAT ON THE THAMES, ENGLAND, 1814. 


some remnant of the good things it had held, 
stood by the door of my house. Mr. Dog regaled 
himself, at first, by licking away all the savory 
matter from the outside, and smelling at the in, 
but at last the temptation was too strong, and in 
went the head. For awhile all was silence and 
enjoyment, but soon the lunch was devoured, and 
the devourer wished to take his leave. This was 
easier thought than done, and the animal found 
the tin pot so firmly set that he could not with- 
draw his head. Here was trouble of the first water, 
blindness and a closeness of atmosphere. A few 
low, half-suppressed howls of despair came out of 
the prison, a few wild butts at vacancy, and away 
flew the poor cur down the street, frantically 
rushing at everything that lay in his path. 

‘*In the midst of the excitement, another gentle- 
man—he showed himself such—canine came upon 
the scene. At a glance he saw the condition of 
things, and with a vigor of intellect only to he 
found in true greatness, set himself to work 
to reform them. To the astonishment of the 
spectaters,after throwing himself before. the 
b eninial, and stopping its career, he seized 
niet of the tin pot in his mouth, and—this 

art we do not vouch for—whispering something 
the ear of his new-found friend to quiet his 
nerves, led him gently down the street. 

* At the distance of a few blocks the taj, tap of 
a hammeég on inetal was heard from a small shop. 
There was no sign up for’ Mr. Dog to read—sup- 
posing he could read—or indication of a tinman’s, 
as it was, but the sound of the hammer, and to 
this spot the benevolent bow-wow led his afflicted 
friend, ushering him into the presence of the 
workman with an expression that said as plainly 
as a dog can speak, ‘Be kind enough to attend to 
this little job, and some day when I get rich your 
bill shall be settled.’ 

** Is it any wonder that the tinsmith, under such 
an appeal, dropped his work and took up the job 





THE TWO DOGS. 

















of extricating the imprisoned dog, 2 job that the 
two friends quietly submitted to, and when it was 
done, with a soft yelp of satisfaction and thanks, 
went on their way together. 

* This is a faithful record of an incident that was 
viewed by at least twenty persons.” 
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This ceremony he repeated every 
day during the voyage, and the doctor 
observed a tear glisten in his eye as he 
spoke of the pleasure he would have 
in presenting them to his affianced 
bride. On reaching hisdestination the 
captain arrayed himself with more than 
usual precision, and disembarked as 
soon as possible to hasten to his love. 

As he was about to step into the car- 
riage awaiting for him he was called 
aside by two gentlemen, who desired 
to make a communication, the purport 
of which was that the lady had proved 
unfaithful to the trust reposed in her, 
and married another, with whom she 
had decamped shortly before. 

Instantly the captain was observed to 
put his hand to his breast, and fall 
heavily upon the jground. He was 

i.kcn up snd conveyed to his room on 
the vessel. Dr. M. was immediately 
summenod, but before he reached the 
poor captain he was dead. 

A post-mortem examination revealed 
the cause of his unfortunate decease. 
His heart was found literally torn in 
twain! The tremendous propulsion of 
blood consequent upon such a violent 
nervous shock forced the powerful 
muscular tisene asunder, and life was 
at anend. The heart was broken. 


THE PARIS ROTHS- 
CHILDS. 


Tue Evenement asserts that it is 
by no means patronised by the De 
Rothschild family, with one member 
of which it is not even acquainted. 
This statement is necessitated by the 
fact that five of its columns are devoted 
to a laudatory leader on the various 
members of that financial dynasty. 
Among other anecdotes, one charming 
story is related of Baron Gustav de 
Rothschild, who lately married Mile. 
Auspach, eldest daughter of the coun- 
sellor of the Cour de Cassation. The fair bride’s 
dowry was £20,000. The evening of the wedding day 
the baron brought his young wife to his residence, 
and on taking her to a fairy boudoir he had arranged. 
for her reception, he handed a small parcel to her. 
*« Will you refuse to grant your husband’s first request ?’’ 
«* Of course not,” replied the youthful baroness. ‘‘ Then 





MISS LOVIOT AND THE PIRATES. 


THE STORY OF A TRULY BROKEN 
HEART. , 

Tue following interesting case of a literally 
broken heart was related by alate distinguished medical 
professor in Philadelphia to his class, while lecturing 
upon disease of the heart. It will be seen on perusing 
it that the expression “‘ broken-hearted’ is not merely 
figurative. In the early part of his career Dr. Mitchell 
accompanied as surgeon a packet that sailed between 
Liverpool and one of our Southern ports. On the re- 
turn voyage, soon after leaving leaving Liverpool, while 
the doctor and the captain of the vessel, a weather- 
beaten son of Neptune, but possessed of uncommonly 
fine feelings and strong impulses, were conversing in 
the latter’s stateroom, the captain opened a large chest 
and carefully took out a number of articles of various 
descriptions, Which he arranged upon a table. 

Dr. M., surprised at the display of costly jewels, 
ornaments, dresses, and all the varied paraphernalia of 
which ladies are naturally fond, inquired of tae captain 
his object in having made so many valuable purchases. 

The sailor, in reply, said that for seven or eight years 
he had been devotedly attached to a lady, to whom he 





had several times made proposals of marriage, but was | 


as often rejected; that her refusal to wed him, however, 
had only stimulated his love to greater exertion; and 
that, finally, upon renewing his offer, declaring in the 
ardency of his passion that without her society life was 
not worth living for, she consented to become his bride 


upon his return from his next voyage. 
He was so overjoyed at the prospect of a marriage 
from which, in the warmth of his feelings, he probably 
| anticipated more happiness than is usually allotted to 
mortals, that he spent all his ready meney while in Lon- 
don for bridal gifts. After gazing at them fondly for 
some time, and remarking on them in turn, “I think 
this will pleacs Annie,” and “I am sure she will like 


that,” he replaced them with the utmost care. 


add the £20,000 which this envelope contains to your 
little sister’s marriage portion.”” The Evénement further 
informs us that Baron James Rothschild rises at seven, 
and whilst he is being shaved and dressed by his valet, 
Felix M. Boudeville, professor of elocution, reads the 
morning papers to him. It is to be hoped he gives the 
correct intonation to the market re , &c. At eight 
o’clock the baron proceeds to his , where he works 
till six, whence he goes to play his rubber of whist at the 
club. The family dine at ht, after which they meet 
in the salons of the Baroness James, who receives Thiers 
and all the notabilities of the day; whence, however, 
the baron sometimes to criticise the actions of 
the pupils of his teacher, M. Boudeville, at the Theatre 
de la Tour d’Auvergne. 


A weatTuy-Englishman had the misfortune 
io be robbed of his portemonnaie the other day, con 
taining a large sum, with a ticket for a box at the 
theatre, which he had purchased in the morning, and a 
carte-de-visite. He went to the Commissioner of 
Police, but could give no clue, and there was no hope. 
The commissioner, however, took his ess, and 
turning the matter over in his mind, he t) tit just 
possible that the thief might have the impudence and 
audacity to make use of the ticket, or sell it to some 
who would give a clue to the appearance of the pick- 


| pocket. Accordingly an officer was posted in waiting at 


the theatre, duly concealed from observation, and 
awaiting the possibility of the arrival of the thief, and 
to his great joy, a gentleman appeared shortly after the 
doors were open, accompanied by two ladies, presented 
the ticket and was ushered into the box. As soon as 
they were seated, the delicate policeman tapped, 


| beckoned monsieur quietiy out, so as not to make a 


disturbance, closed the door, and gave orders tliat the 
ladies were not to leave. Then taking the gentleman 


by the arm, he said : *‘ This way, monsieur, you are 
my prisoner!” “For what?’ was the surprised and 
indignant question of the proprietor of the box 
ticket. ‘“* That is what you will learn—this way,” and 
he was led down*a side staircase to a dismal room, 


where he found himself in company with two other 
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sergens de ville, to whom the order was —= 
“Ah. as I thought,” said the officer, “ here is the very 
portemonnaie and the carte-de-visite; is the 


Englishman, who had 
the money, but to whom the thief had in the after part 
of the day politely returned the portemonnaie, ticket 
for the theatre and carte-de-visite, but retained the 
money (as he wrote) as a reward for his honesty, 








The New American Novel. 


THE DEAD LETTER. 


CHAPTER I.—THE LETTER. 


I pavsep suddenly in my work. Over a_year’s 
experience in the Dead Letter office had given a 
mechanical rapidity to my movements in opening, 
noting and classifying the contents of the bundles 
before me ; and, so far from there being anything 
exciting to the curiosity, or interesting to the 
mind, in the employment, it was of the most 
monotonous character. 

The letter which I held in my paralyzed fingers 
when they so abruptly ceased their dexterous 
movements, was contained in a closely-sealed en- 
velope, yellowed by time, and directed in a pe- 
culiar hand to ‘“‘ John Owen, Peekskill, New York,’ 
and the date on the stamp was “October 18th, 
1857”"—making the letter two years old. I know 
not what magnetism passed from it, putting me, 
as the spiritualists say, en rapport with it ; I had 
not yet cut the lappet; and the only thing I could 
fix upon as the cause of my attraction was, that 
at the date indicated on the envelope, I had been 
a resident of Blankville, twenty miles from Peeks- 
kii—and something about that date! 

Yet, this was no excuse for my agitation ; I was 
not of an inquisitive disposition; nor did ‘* John 
Owen” belong to the circle of my acquaintance, I 
sat there with such a strange expression upon 
my face, that one of my fellows, remarking my 
mood, exclaimed, jestingly : 

“What is it, Redfield? A check for a hundred 
thousand ¢ 

**T’m sure I don’t know; I haven’t opened it ;” 
I answered, e+ random ; and with this I cut the 
wrapper, impelled by some strongly-defined, irre- 
sistible influence to read the time-stained sheet 
inclosed. It ran in this wise : 

“Dear Sir—It’s too bad to disappoint you. 
Could not execute your order, as everybody con- 
cerned will discover. What a charming !_ 
good for taking a picture. That old friend I in- 
troduced you to won’t tell tales, and you had not 
better bother yourself to visit him. The next 
time you find yourself in his arms, don’t feel in his 
left hand pocket fer the broken tooth-pick whjch I 
lent him. He is welcome to it. If you’re at the 
place of payment, I shan’t be there, not hav 
fulfilled the order, and haying given up my 
gration project, much against my will; so, govern 
yourself accordingly. Sorry your prespects are so 
greatest possible 
“ NEoTiAToR.” 

Te explain why this brief epistle, neither lucid 
nor interesting in itself, should effect me as it did, 
I must go back to the time at which it was written. 





poor, and believe me, with 
esteem, your disappointed 





CHAP TER Il.—EVENTS OF A NIGHT. 


Ir was late in the afternoon of a cloudy, windy 
autumn day, that I left the office of John Argyll, 
Esq., in his company, to take tea and spend the 
evening in his family. I wag a law-student in the 
office, and was favored with more than ordinary 
kindness by him on account of a friendship which 
had existed between him and my deceased father. 


“The rain will not keep Moreland away,” I 


‘Of course not—but I don’t want him to get 
wet ap Sous Oa ; and Billy has put 


house so that it shook, and the rain came down 
—. Sn ga that was deafening. Eleanor rung 
‘or 

“We need not have troubled ourselves to wear 
our new dresses,” Mary, 
sister, who had f i 
“there will be nobody here ¥ 

Both James and myself 


‘| nobody. The wi beauty said all the 
gay ‘things she pleased, telling she certainly 
0 


have worh her blue nor puffed her 
hair for us— 

I A rn the first i ie aged 
00. at me r e 

le are so stupid, I wish be and Eleanor 

would make an end of it. If I’m ever going to be 

‘Aula clear Hela afterwards, Mise Molly,” 

a clear te 0 
dher cousin. “Come! play that new po: t 


me. 

“You couldn't hear it if I did. The rain is 
laying a polka this evening, and the wind is 
ncing to it.” : 

He magnet Saya loudly than the idle 


a ee : 

the isin ai gong tothe piano and th 

es 1. 

ing out the most thunderous that he could 

recall. I was not a musician, butit seemed to me 

there were more discords than the law of mel 

allowed; and put her hands over her ears, 

and ran away tothe other end of the room. 

jet the peak bat beer io pela Comnesen 

wide sheets, fla oo windows, as the 

wind blew it hitherandthither, James continued 

at the piano, and or moved restlessly about, 
ing glances now and then at her tiny watch. 

there oceurred one of those pauses 


All at once 
ae a ae ing of a storm. | road this 


by sudden ames 

paused in his playing. Just then, the shrill le 
of the locomotive pierced the silence with more 
than usual power, as the evening train swept 
around the curve of the hill, not a quarter of a 
mile away, and rushed on into the depot, in the 
lower part of the village. 

There is something unearthly in the scream of 
the ‘‘steam-eagle,” especially when heard at 


of his own, unbending and irresistible, and his 
cry is threatening and defiant. This night it rose 
upon the storm prolonged and ‘dole I know 
not how it sounded to the others, but to me, whose 
imagination was already — upon by the 
tempest and by the presence of the woman I hope- 
loved, it came with an effect —_— over- 

whe g5 t filled theair, even the , light- 
air of the parlor, full of a dismal wail. It threat- 
know not what. It warned against some 
strange, unseen disaster. Then it sunk into ahope- 
enlly dats full of _— anguish s  : iagelae- 
oan my ears. ps James 

felt something e same thing, for he started 
















his eyes ’ 


that 
jen so restless while awaiting his . Only 
fluttered about like a hunming-bir, ving 
i e sweets of things, the music, the ers, 
ver had honey in it, and teasing me in the 
said that I loved Eleanor. I did, secretly 
t, against my 


nate 
5. 
4 
f 
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Although I did not board at his house, I was al-: B 


most like a member of the family; there was al- 
ways a place for me at his table, with liberty to 
come and go as I plessed. This being Saturday, 
I was expected to go home with him, and stay 


over - if I hked. 
We ened our’ steps as a few large drops 


were sprinkled over us out of the darkening 
clouds, ‘ 

** It will be a rainy night,” said Mr. Argyll. 

“Tt may clear away yet,’’? I said, looking to- 
wards a rift in the west, through which the de- 
clining sun was pouring a crimson stream. He 
shook his head doubtfully ; and we hurried up the 
steps into’ the house, to escape the threatened 
drenching. 

Entering the parlors, we found no one but 
James, a nephew of Mr. Argyll, a young man of 
about my own age, lounging upon a sofa. 

* Where are the girls ?” 

* They -haven’t descended from the heavenly 
regions yet, uncle.” 

** Dressing themselves to death, I ones 
Saturday. evening, I remember,” smiled the in- 
dulgent father, passing on into the library. 

1 sat down by the west window, and looked out 
at the coming storm. I did not like James Argyll 
much, nor he me; so that; as much as we were 
thrown together, our intercourse continued con- 
strained, On this occasion, however, he seemed 
in excellent spirits, persisting’ in talking on all 
kinds of'indifferent subjects despite of my brief 
replies. I was wondering when Eleanor would 
make her appearance. 

At last she came. I heard her silk dress rustle 
down the stairs, and my eyes were upon her 
when she entered the room, She was dressed 
wit usual care, and her face wore a brilliant, 
expettant smile. The smile was for neither of us. 
Perhaps James thought of it; I am sure I did 
with secret suffering—with a sharp pang which i 
was ashamed of, and fought inwardly to con- 

ner, 

Presently she came to the window, and as she 
stood by my side, a burst of glory streamed 
through the fast-closing clouds, enveloping her in 
a goiden atmosphere, tinting her black Mair with 
purple, flushing her clear cheeks and the pearls 
about-her throat. The fragrance of the rose she 
wore on her breast mingled with the light; for a 
moment I was thrilled and overpowered ; but the 
dark blue eyes were not looking on me—they were 
regarding the weather. 

‘“* How provoking that it should rain to-night,” 
she said, and as the ¢ cleud of vexation swept 


over her face, the blackness of night closed over 
the gleam of sunset, 30 suddenly that we could 
hardly discern each other, 


which was to terminate a of nearly two 
years being now not very far away. On her 
nineteenth birthday, which came ih December, 
Eleanor was to be married. 

Another half hour passed away, and the expected 

est did not arrive. He usually reached the 
ames in fifteen minutes after the arrival of the 
train ; I could see pene ba ee ge re ae gl ng 
nervously with her watch-chain, though ont 
her eyes fixed upon her book. 


“Come, let us have tea; I am h ,” said 
Mr. ll, coming out of the library. had a 
long ride after dinner. No use fing, Eleanor 


Ay be 1, to-ni pay pinched ad 
cheek to express his s r her disappoin 
ment—“‘a little shower didn t use to keep Coons 
away when I was a boy. But it may have been 
raining down there half the day—the storm 
ome from that direction. James, are you 
asleep?” 

“T’ll soon see,” cried Mary, pulling away the 
hand from her cousin's face—* why, James,-~what 
is the matter” 

Her question caused us al] to look at him; his 
face was of an ashy paleness ; his eyes i 
like coals of fire. 

“ Nothing is the matter!.I’ve been half asleep,” 
he answe hing, aud springing to his feet. 
** Molly, shall I have the honor ?’’—she took his 
offered arm, and we went in totea. After which we 
went back to the parlor and passed a merry 
evening. 

A touch of chargrin, a fear that we should 
suspect how deeply she was disappointed, caused 
Eleanor to appear in unusualiy high spirits, She 
sung whatever I asked of her; she played some 
delicivus music; she ied the wit of others 
with keener and brighter repartee; the roses 
bloomed on her cheeks, the stars rose in her 
| eyes, It was not an altogether happy excitement ; 





night. He seems like a sentient thing, with a will | to thi 





were at the 
beautiful. 
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my ears; something besides rain 
beating at the windows, , my God! I 
knew =, y= it was. A a human 
ai ied, li 4 ' > 
most dear to it. The rest of the household 
cont well, so far as I could judge, by its silence 
deep repose. 
Towards morning I fell asleep; when I awoke 
the rain was over; the sun shone brightly ; the 


SS Se tn oS autumn leaves 
see De vat rain; the day 
ieee mands quit bor op taoake 
‘or the - 

fast bell had rung, and escending, joined the 
Sealy gay bows at the table. In the midst of 
our the door-bell rung. The ser- 
vant came in, sa, that a man at the door 
Mr. Argyll and Mr. Red- 


im t, and can’t wait, sir.” 
We arose and went out into the hall, closing the 

door of the breakfast-room behind us. 

“Tm very sorry—I’ve got bad news—I hope 
won't”’—stammered the messenger, a servant 


“ that 
land's his name, I believe—was found dead on the 
“Deadl 
“They want you to come down to the ost. 
They've got him in a room of our house, ey 
think it’s a fit—there’s no marks of any thing.” 
The father and I looked at each other ; the lips 
of both were quivering; we both thought of 
Eleancr. 
“‘ What shall I do?” ’ 
- Sua know, Mr. Argyll. I haven't had time 
D ”» 
“T can not—I can not—” 
“Nor I—not just yet. Sarah, tell the young 


pews fy ty gone out a chort time on business | sh 


_ you breathe what you have heard. 
Don’t let any one in until we re 't 
one to see Miss Eleanor. Be prudent.” 
“Ther frightened face did not promise much for 
her discretion. 
Hastening to the hotel, already surrounded by 
many people, we found the distressing message 
too true. Tece 9, enage, Ie 6 rivate sitting- 


allow 


th 
tool, walked twice or thrice across | from natural 
himse 





CHAPTER I11.—THE FIGURE BENEATH THE TREES. 


AsI near the old Argyll mansion, it seemed 
to no aever to have looked so fair before. The 

lace was the embodiment of calm prosperity. 

tately and spacious it rose from the lawn in the 
midst of great old oake whose trunks must have 
hardened throngh a century of growth, and whose 
red leaves, slowly dropping, now flamed in the 
sunshine. Now, looking at one of these ancient 
trees, I iyed with my eyes, though hardly 
with my mind, that it had some fresh excvriations 





upop the bark, Lf] thought anything at all about 


work of the storm, for numere 
ote = : iit been torn from the trees through- 
out the e, and the ground was carpe with 
fresh 


eee wp tae walk, 1 8 glimpse 


caught of; 
hi her 
Eleanor at “soto ere and sing: | 
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! 
“For heaven’s sake, what is the matter?” 
“* Moreland been murdered.” 
e Moreland! What? Where? Whom do they 


” 
re her father wishes me to tell Eleanor. 


James; will you not be the 
fittest | on ?” the hope erossing me that he 
would undertake the delivery of the 

“7!” he i of 


the last nm! Id look well telling her abou’ 
Se eiudeke 

trem 

° If I thoughithis manner strange, did not won 
der at it, the dreadful nature of e shock had un- 
nerved all of us. 


“Where is Mary?” I asked. ‘We had better 
tell het first, and have her present. Indeed £ 
‘ah —” 


7 had turned towaslt the Seer, which 4 
into the ball, to search for the younger 

T spoke. e words died on my lips. Eleanor 
was standing there. She had been coming in to 
get a book, and had evidently heard what had 
passed. She was as white as the morning dress 


2 tte ia he? 

: ere e 

Her voice scunded almost unnatural. ; 
‘* At the Eagle Hotel,” I answered, aeneat wilhe 
out reflection, glad that she showed such self-com- 
mand, and, since she did, glad alsothat the 
communication was over. ‘es ne 


, toward the gate. her thin slippers, 
her bat uncovered, fleet as a vision of the wind, 
she fled. I sprung after her. It would not do to 
allow her to shock herself with that sudden, awfal 
som. As che raghed ont upon the stness Deneg™ 
her e arm. , 

1, het me go! T must goto him Don’t you see, 

e need me ?” 

She made an effort to break away, looking down 
the street with strained Poor child! as if, 
- i eet hea ee URES hen 
stunn as y 
that if Henry was burt, was murdered, would 


he 
tri- | need her by his side. She must go to him and 


comfort him in bie calasaity. It wee oa 

her that this world, and 

—even she hersélf—were no more to him. 
‘**Gome back, Eleanor; they will bring him to 
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daughter’s room. With uttermost e 
TT a ho 
not @ | "¢ moisture softened ber 
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from her. 

“TI wish would all leave me but y 
Mary ike sail. Aiton a time. Father, you will 
let me know when—” 

* Yos—yes.” 

| . He kissed her, and she was her sistcs 

for » watcher. 
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declined qpon the being too 
Sn ds po prem 
tron of mansion bunden, f dbserved 


she might have been a shop- 
girl. {had never seen her before. 

“That girl,” said a gentleman by my side, “acts 
queerly. And, come to think, she was on tle 
train from New York yoy | afternoon. Not 
the one poor Moreland eame in ; the one before. 
1 was on board myself, and noticed her partic- 





ularly, as she sat facing me. She secmed to have 
some trouble on her m:nd.” 
I seldom forget faces ; and I never forgot hers, 
** | will trave Ler out,” wae my mental resolve, 





eR nossa eel 


TEEN 


“~ 


— — 





FI TE OE PEO 


rem > 


| 





Fes. 3, 1866.] 


FRANK _LESLIE’S — ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. _ 
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Sarnunt’s New American 
Broadway, between Spring and — streets, 
establishment does not arn the New York 
Herald. Circus and Drama twice each day. ry 
on Broadway. Afternoon at 3; Evening at 74 
TROUPE, and thoroughbred Horses. TRICK PONY, 

WILD — {= “eg 4 
Dashing Ac’ 0. vious Circus 
the Domestic drama of tre WHITE FARM; or, THE 
—_——_ STEWARD. Ww. B. Extem: “ 

; Three immense Li 5 

the 28 ’ Dwarfs in the World; the beautiful Minia- 
ture Lady, Miss Lizzie Read; two beautiful 
Girls ; John Batterebdy, Living Skeleton, weighs 6716 ; 
Mannah Battersby, his wife, ae 702% ; Bohemian 
Glass Blowers. A Steam Glass Engine in motion ; 
Albino Boy; Cosmoramas, oeeed Seal, Happy Family, 
Grand Aquaria, 100,000 curiosities, Admission, 30 cents; 
enateen 5 under ten, 15 centa, 


VIOLINS! 


Including Bow, Strings, Rosin, Boxing, etc., sent by 











express to all parts of the United Si British Pro- 
vinces and West Indies, on receipt of the following 
prices: 


GERMAN—Red or Brown, $2 50, $3, $4, $5, $6, $8. 

DOUBLE LINED—$5, $7, $9, $11, $13, $15 

FRENCH—Blocked and Lined, $6, $8, $10, “$12, $15, 
$20. 

TTALIAN—Inlaid, $12, $14, $16, $18, $25, A $35. 

OLD MASTERS—Very fine tone, $40, $50, $75 to $300. 

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS — Every Radeien at 
lowest New York prices, Send stamp for price list. 

ERICK. BL ME, 208 Bowery. 


PARLOR ORGAN 5. 


THE HIGHEST PREMIUM, SPECIAL 
MEDAL, was awarded us by the late great FAIR of the 
AMERICAN INSTITUTE, over all competitors, for the 
best instruments. 





“A Gold Medal was awarded to CARHART, NEED- | 


HAM & OO., for the best Reed Instrument on exhibi- | 


Pelto xhibitor and agent of the ee 
the thied award was green to Mason & 
a 's Art Journal. 
“Toan apes: <8 them to the art 5° . 
. W. MORGAN. 
“ The finest Instruments of the ae I ever saw.”’ 
GEO. F. BRISTOW. 
“ The best Instruments of their class.” WM. A. KING. 
“*The tone is incomparable, far in advance of any 
other instrument of a kind.” CHAS, YRADEL. 
Illustrated Catalogues sent by mail. 
CARHART, NEEDHAM & CO., 
528-40 No, 97 East 23d Street, N. Y. 


Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
one Articles. Send for Circular. 

PIERRE BIBON, 27 Ann 8&t., N. Y. 





Hollowa s Pills and Ointmont.—scrotus 
was consi: incurable until the discovery of 
Holloway’s Pills and Ointment upon the world. 
Diseases which baffle the skill of the Medical Schools 
readily yield to these — remedies. Scurvy, 
Erysipelas, Salt Rheum, Itch, and all cutaneous erup- 
tions are curable by them. 


4A CURIOSITY !! 








Freeto All. A Rare Treat. 


Gentlemen, do not fail to send a two cent stamp, and 
receive a GREAT PAPER, replete with the chéicest 





literature and rare Illustrations. Sent Gratis. 
CHARLES E. MACKFY, 
tf 267 Broadway, New York. 
4 PER YEAR! We went agents every- 
where to sell our “PROVED $20 Sewing 


S jae Pn a new kinds. Under and upper feed. 
arran’ ve years. Above salary, or large commissions 
paid. The ONLY machines sold in United States for less 


— ag Role: which é Baker, 'sthger epee s Wheeler & 
‘ies 


quot other aa machines are 
Lo. Address, or call Wes CLARK, Bidde- 





, Maine; or at No. Tsca@way, New York; No. 
236 Carter street, lak Be the Wenesb Tio. 14 Lombard’s 
Wi thy West 4th street, incinnad, 

; or change, Buffalo, N. Y. 
534-46 . 

az Bom New: -@ . 
For and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; profits large. a ne circular. 
8. W. RICE & CO., | 
tf assau street, N. Y¥ 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY & O0., 
801 BROADWAY, ST. NICHOLAS BLOCK. 


Photographic Materials, 
STEREOSCOPIC GOODS, : 
War Views, Scenery, Groups, etc-, etc. 


soend pete die aid os ae Cartes de Visite of 
porta oT etc., etc. eee 





Gentlemen. 
4 for 25 cents. New Books 
talogue free. Address 
tf JAS. F. MANCHES, 658 Broadway, N. Y. 





OUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 











+ & 0O., 
21 Maiden Lane (up stairs), Ne York. Musloal ‘Bosce 
Tepaired. 531-42 


(44 COMIO VALENTINES $| 


Sent by Mail, Postpaid. 
B. W. HITCHCOCK, 14 Chambers street, N.Y. 537-40 


Agents Always Wanted. 


Circulars Free. Address 
637-40 B. W. HITCHCOCK, 14 Chember street, N. Y. 


DON’T BE FOOLISH. 


You can make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call and 
examine, an invention urgently needed by everybody. 
Or 2 sample sent free by mail for 50 cents, that retails 
ani \ for $6, by RB. L, WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, 

















J. H. WINSLOW & CO. > 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER 0) R. R. R. 





TO SECURE GOOD JEWELERY AT LOW pd 
100,000 THE UNIVERSALITY OF 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELERY, PENS, 
BRACELETS, CASTORS, GOBLETS, SPOONS, RAD y os READ REL 
FORKS, NAPKIN RINGS, ETC., ETC. WA Y IEF. 
Worth 8500,000!) The Cheapest and Best Medicine for 
To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each without regard to Family Use in the World. 
—_ and not to be paid for until you know en = tay y (qatemmmpsmsiiginiss 
to get. Send 26 cents for a 
you what on cam have Sor $1, and of ip axmne tiene got One SO Cent Bottle 
containing 
terms to Agents, which we wan 4 WILL CURE MORE COMPLAINTS, AND PREVENT 
Town in the — ae <  Hogiment THE SYSTEM AGAINST SUDDEN ATTACKS OF EPI- 
1 MOT 4.2%, | ROMER Sten RABE bcos 
208 B » New York. | MEDIOINES OR MEDICAL ATTENDANCE. 
300 _* 7 eS where needed, and THE MOMENT RADWAY’S READY RELIEF IS 
tee article . 
| sell at sight. All sent, with particulars, free by mail for | APPLIED EXTERNALLY, OR TAKEN INTERNALLY, 
35 cents, Address E. H. MARTIN, Hinadale, N. H. AOGORDING TO DIRECTIONS, PAIN, FROM WHAT- 
r CAUSE, CHASES TO EXIST. 





_ Over Fifty Secrets, numerous Jokes. Wit 1849 Asiatic Cholera. 1849. 


Sent free for Five CEnrs. 
tt Address, P. 0. Box, 5,051, New York. | 19/000 Paresene ME EEL LEY CURED OVER 


ie SY ane EE aE 
on AS A PREVENTIVE, 
Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers | 8AVED OVER ONE MILLION OF LIVES. 

MY ONGUENT will force them to 


or Moustaches? —_— 
grow heavily in| 1856, Y. 856. 
| six weeks (upon the —- face) without stain or ellow Fever. 1 6 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post ixee, In 1856 RADWAY’S READY RELIEF cured thousands 
to any address on receipt of an order. of qereees cotent with Yellow Fever. Asa preventive 
R.. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. of terrible disease, Dr. Frederick B. Page, of Mis- 
- 00 Gente! pam od 3 Se Baten Deets & O 
An J Album for en blicly recommend: as the 

most certain ieoeed orld, 

NEW! BEAUTIFUL!! CHEAP!!! EXQUISITE!!!! sore 














A beautiful Gilt Metallic Album, containing four (4 
M, Photographs, in metal frames, and 29 “ During the War 


HIGHLY PERFUMED. 


Opening with s clasp. Sent postpaid for 30 RELIEF than from the efforts of the 
cunts. Adtrens as CALVIN wins & CO. No, 167 Broad- | We have hundreds of letters proving e this fact. we 
way, New Yo 





took poke of — rd I — re ably escaped sickness; those who did not were seized 
Broadway, with Dysentery, Swamp Bovers, Bilious Fevers, Diar- 
rhea, Cholera, Rheumatism, etc., and those only who; 


The Book of Wonders, | recrema: “tt wet he MEADE RELIEY, cotta 
Anew Medical Work of thrilling interest to married 
Be Its Universal Use. 


le. ts of great value to all. Price $1; 
| Photogra graph, Gar Cards for Gentlemen-— It has been tested in Asia, Africe, South America, Eu- 














Sealed, 74 = Address 
tf KO. F. ARLINGTON, 658 Brosdway, N. Y. 
rope, East and West Indies, and cured the worst forms 
| Sample, 25 cents; French Transparent Cards (52 views), | of Chole 
| '$1 25 per pack; $10 per dozen; also Marked Back Play: | Swamp, March Ghin’ vean thee eewon oh eat 
ing Cards, $1 50 per pack. All by mail on receipt of 
Price. Address 
Pe AGENCY, 58 Liberty street, N. ¥. 





m Why Not? . 
The Confessions and Experience of It RADWAY'S READY RELIEF such re- 
an Invalid. markable disinfecting, » ape- 


sudorific, as to 
Published for the benefit and as a warn: to young worst aa. 
| men and others who suffer from Nervous ility, ete. ; -—-¥.. forms disease as they exist, in the 





su) at the same time the means of Self-Cure. By - 

one who has cured himeeif, after bys oo to jong, ex- with a knife,” ~ fe ~ with the ous m1} yn : 
pense through By all sorts of fevers of the milder in our own climate ? 
inclosing a , addressed onvae le copies Diarrhea, Dysen Fever Ague, Bilious Fever. 
may be of the author, NATHANI Influenza, etc., are ‘ weaker forms of 
Esq., Brc oklyn, King’s County, N. Y. the more terrible cures the worst forms 





Jou TR. 

A Book crammed full 6 Stories, 
Witty Sayings, Funny Puns, Laug le undrums, 
Humorous Poetry, + de. be. Price 10 cents. Send orders Domestic P Purposes. 
ataenteanineenioncia og Og ee ee 

. costs ly 

Matrimony. — Why every man should marry | 50 cents, and this bottle can be used for various pur- 

Why every woman should marry. Gude and Media poses, with the assurance of doing more permanent 





know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Gui good than one hundred dollars expended for other medi- 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. cines and "8 prescriptions, If suddenly seized 
sealed opes on receipt of py with the use of the Relief will instantly arrest 
Street, New York. the disease, and afford immediate ease to the patient. 





A Household Necessity exists for the 4 Re een nee wee es wie | Added 

P Ose of was commen to tas tooan, Bo wa His limbs 
DURNO’S CATARRH SNUFF, | yee ee Be etia nelther more his famere nae | of w 
Which, in the first stages of a cold, acts like magic— | Open nor shut his ; rheumatic ran riot all 
Reach, Hotenen phere Bronce, oe |S ea game. nas taht aa 


m 
Eyes, Deafness, Bad Taste and Smell, being the result ine rubbed hour, morning 

of Catarrb. This snuff removes and prevents all these, ¥. Tt oot rabtine 
and insures a healthy Head. Its effects are pleasant | ease; 


and safe, even for infante, who suffer from Snuffles. a 
It has the highest testimonials. 80ld by = PILLS cured him. He'is now a well 


Druggiste, or sent by mail to all parts of the U. 8. 

r all or * Ss | casionally only. 

\ for 30 cents, for one box, or $1 for four boxes, Address eusetean 
JAS. DURNO, P. O. Box 1235, New York. 

Wholesale, by D. BARNES & OO., 21 Park Row, N. Y. 

534-45e0W 





ized 
any malignant disease, 
Mp quickly cure the patient and protect the system t 
j i attacks. IN A FEW MINUT . after the application of 
the READY RELIEF externaliy, or its adminis tration 
in , the patient, seized with 2 ae excrutia- 


IA, FEVER AND AGUE, 
SPASMS, SORE "THROAT, INFLUENZA, ant aoe E- 


ggg ye efects 4 perme. | RIA, CONGESTION, or INFLAMMATION will enjoy 


settled districts om it is difficult to 
© services of a , RADWAY’S READY 


secure ysician. 
RELIEF is invaluable. It can be used with positive as- 
The Great New England Remedy! surance of doing good in all cases where pain or discom- 


. Dr. J. W. Poland's , fr is ¢ enced, or of seized with INFLUENZA 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND = asset ae et 


For sale by all Druggists. Fifty Cents per Bottle. ing in 








: in the New — or RHEUMATISM, or with DIARRH@A, CHOL- 
England’ 8 Staton, where is have | ERA MORBUS, or DYSENTERY, or with BURNS, 


White Pine Compound cures SPASMS. Thé application of RADWAY’S READY RE- 
cae edi The | SPAEMS. (Ths pplication of RADWAY'S READY RE- 


theria, few b 
fing st Bh eed, and Pulmonary A Bivens” RHEUMATISM.—This painful disease has baffled the 
generally. It is a remarkable Remed | 8 7 and popular remedies. It is the 


of diseases to treat— RADWAY’S 

sera ts, Diabetes, Y READY au has never failed in Tfording imme- 

of Voiding Urine, Bl from the diate relief to the sufferer; and in all cases of Acute, Ln- 
Kidney and Biadder, Gravel, | flammatory or Nervous Rheumatism, to effect a per- 

and other Complaints. manent cure. In Chronic Rheumatiem and Gout, RAD- 

q WAY’S CLEANSING SYRUP, called Renovating Resol- 

For Piles and Scurvy it will be found very valuable. | penz, vont, boul be taken as an adjunct with the READY 

Give it a trial if you would learn the value of a good and | RELIEF. 
tried medicine. It is pleasant, safe and sure. Sold by 

Druggists and Dealers in Medicine generally. 

GEO. W. SWETT, M. D., Proprietor, Boston, Mass, | 
Burnhams & Van Schaack, Chicago, Dl.; John D. Park, 





SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE 
Price 50 cents per Bottle. 
Pr. JOHN RADWAY & CO., Montreal, 
RADWAY & CO.., 





New York, bavly 


Cincinnati, Ohio, General Agente for the West; Petre F | 


Romero, Havana, agent for Cuba, $89-42 No, 87 Maiden Lane, New York, 


SEWING 
MACHINE ! 


THE EMBODIMENT OF 
PRACTICAL UTILITY AND 
EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 
Patented May 13, 1862; im; 
lebrated FAMIL 


t, 
ful and Elegantly Constructed Novelty; is NomELESS in 
operation, uses the STRAIGHT NEEDLE, and works hori- 
zontal, sews with DousLe orn SmvaGLE THREAD Of ALL 
KINDS. Makes the Running Stitch more perfect and 
lar than by hand, and with e 
making 16 stitches to each evolution of by Bete => carl will 
Gather, Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadths. 
the est machine made. Warranted not to get foal 
of order for THREE YEARS. It has taken the PREMIUMS 
at New York and other Srare Farms, and received the 
FULL APPROV. Aut the principal Journals, and of 
those who ha SED THEM. The onty Low Price 
Machine Patented, and that has received a PREMIUM. 
All others at the same price are INFRINGEMENTS. 


“This beautiful Machine makes the Running Stitch 
at the rate of several yards per minute.{’—Frank Leslie's, 
**It uses a common needle, bo very rapidly, and is 
4 easily understood that a child can use it.””—WN. ¥. 


“With single or double thread, it yr yet very 
ae with a common needle, the running 
stitch exactly like hand sewing.’ "_N. ¥. Tribune. 

Single ——— all ee sent to any part of the 
country pe ress, in box with printed in- 
structions = receipt of in $5. Safe delivery guaran- 
teed. ents wanted everywhere. Circular containing 
Liberal Inducements sent free. 

Address all orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE CoO., 
Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. ¥. 


‘WONDERFULLY STRANGE ! 


MISS CLARA HARLAND, by the aid of her wonder- 
tul instrument, known as the Horoscope, guarantees to 
produce a life-like picture of the future husband or 
wife of the applicant, together with the date of mar- 
riage. This is no humbug, as testimonials without 
number can assert. By stating age, height, color of eyes 
and hair, and inclosing 50 cents, with stamped enve- 
lope, plainly addressed to yourself, you will receive the 
picture by return mail. Address 

MISS CLARA HARLAND, 
540-41 P. O. Drawer 99, Albany, N. Y 





— ——— 


WANTED. 


AGENTS WANTED in every town and neighborhood, 
for “THE GREAT LABOR SAVER,” a new article in 
great demand, worth $20 toany family. Secured by patent 
and very saleable. Agents, male and female, are making 
$5 to $10 per day, with a capital of $5 to $10. Any 
person having a little spare time, will find it pleasant 
and profitable. Send two stamps for circ and 
return 


e. Address 
— R. WAYVELL, 
Box 4,781, Chicago, Ill. 


. Matrimony Made Hasy; 
Or Mysteries of Making Love fully explained, with 
specimen Love Letters. Price 15 cents. Send orders 
to Box 3,410 P. O., N. Y. if 


Fun! Adams’ Jews Harp. 
Send Five Cents to Drawer 5,970, Chicago, Ill, and 
receive by return mai) Adams’ “ Jews Harp,’’ which is 
something 














that will please you. 
DENTISTS 
Gratuitously furnished samples for practically de- 
mon: the superiority of my Improved Adaman- 


tean White , pronounced by experienced dentists 
the most beautiful, reliable, economical substitute for 





gold known. H. GILES LUTHER, Dentist, 84 East 
22d street. Enclose return return postage. 
An Important Work, 
Containing the full and t of all 
en diseases that the human heir to, 
s work is particularly recommended newly- 
— It also contains the impo wledge 
thousands of y men are in (—know- 
= koe and tedious experience. 


ledge. deriv derived from 
ed _ which are numerous testimonials of 
gesous ons from persons afflicted 

al ility, c., the prevalent case and yous 
of which it would ‘as be necesaary or proper to state 

Young men, do not delay a moment, but listen to 
the ie ies of experience. I will mail this work, carefully 
sealed, to any address on Pa receipt of 50 cents. 

Address DR. J. 8. FREEMAN, 
Lock Box 663, New Orleans, Ia. 


LADIES DESIRING A 
SMOOTH, CLEAR AND 








Should use GEORGE W. LAIRD’S Bloom o / Youth. 
Has no equal for Preserving and Beautifying the Com- 
— and Skin. Sold by Druggists every —— 
pot 74 Fulton street, New York. 638-41 





ra 
Royal Havana Lottery. 
Official Drawing of December 21st, 1865, 
No. 14866.......... OBOW 2002 ccccee $100,000 
No. 25240.......... OF cccccccese 50,000 
No. 15580.......... S coccescee 25,000. 
No GBs cocccccce SF sccccccose 10,000 
No. 16316........+. SF secesceece 5,000 
No. T007......6+++ HF scccccescs 5,000 


Being the six —— prizes. 
Prizes paid in go! Information furnished. Highest 
rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold and 


silver. 
TAYLOR & OO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 


ConghNaMore 


DR. STRICKLAND’S MELLIFLUOUS COUGH BAL- 
SAM is warranted to cure Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, 








Asthma, Whooping-Cough, Sore Throat, Consumption, 
and all affections of the and Lungs, 
For sale by all Druggists. Fifty Vents per Bottle, 
694-575 


















FRANK L ESLIE’S 
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lets or heavy massive 
io: of Paris and 
London with the most gratifying its. Does no 
injury to the hair. Price by mail, l ccsied ené postenté, 
$1. Descriptive circulars mailed free. Address 

ER, SHULTZ, & CO., Chemists, 

P. O. Drawer, 21, =a N. Y., 

Sole Agents for the United Sta‘ 


MUSICAL BOXES. 


531-430 bo SEE ADVERTISEMENT ON INSUWE PAGE. 





529-410 








$65 Giv Given Away-—the great $5 secret and 
other valuable information mailed free. Address 
STEPHENS & CO., Broadway, N. Y. 359-400 


SKATES FOR THE MILLION! 
DEPOT FOR 
Lovatt’s Patent Skates, 
WITHOUT STRAPS, AND 
WEW YORK CLUB SEKATSS, 
WITH OR WITHOUT STRAPS. 


2 ate of all desirable styles of Skates. 
the “ Latest Kink’ and “‘ Patent Foot Sheils.”’ 


Wholesale en and Retail. 
ALFRED WOODHAM, 424 eee. 
Skates Ground and Repaired. 


DAVIS’ PAIN KILLER. 


We have tested this medicine, and 
assure our readers that it not only pos- 
sesses a]] the virtues claimed for it, but 














and Goatees for 50 cents, 
wa ty gig | F. DAVIS, Manufac- * 
O., Brooklyn, N. ¥. o 


es Made Nerv. without Spectacles, 
edicine. mailed free, Address 
E. B. FOOTE, M.D. 1,130 


way, N. ¥. 
- Comfort and Gare t R prured--- 
Sent free. Address E. = Fay D.. £190 Broad. 





Tea 








Jeff—don’t mind what I do, but what I say.” 





Joun Burr—" Now, dear Brother Jonathan, be gentle with your rebels—be kind 


_ TLL USTRATED NEWSPAPER, | 


; “FORTRESS 
MONROE 








PRECEPT AND EXANIPLE. 


Prion old 





“A Scientific Wonder.”’ 


EUROPEAN POCKET 


TIME-KEEPER, 
One Dollar Hach. 
(Patent applied for June 29th 1865.) 


An Exact and Reviastxe Pocket Tive-xeePre for 
Ladies or Gentlemen, A decidedly unique and won- 
.  Cerrectly constructed on the most 

to 


ee of modern manufacture. 

ee Ee sae It requires no key,” or wind- 

ing up. Never runs down; and can never be too 
fast or too slow. It is a most ‘remarkabl 

PROVED the Press and all who have vseD THEM. 


In into this from Europe, where it is 

also - Letters a 

oon tee on nh ee White Dials, in Gold 
Case, Sent, po to 


paid, 
auy part of the co a of price. Safe 
mye Eegsaranirea aK Ae age must be addressed to 

7; WD CO., Sole Proprietors, 
Sos and 206 Broadway, N. x. 





How it may be easily Prevented ; also Cause 
and Cure. Sent free. Address E. B. FOOTE. M. D., 
isp) Beeptiway, N, ¥. 





Py 
yt sealed en Address EK. B. 
M. D,, 1,130 Broadway, N. 










es gen 
8, $1 50. mail every where, 
Lag = 44 the Au 
D., 1,130 Broadway, N.Y eowo 








600 rmres, mailed to any address for 50 cts 
of powers for $1. Address 
F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 
se 


“CHOICEST OF - MAGAZINES |” 


From all sides come the most flattering encomiums 
upon BEADLE’S MONTHLY, which, for variety of 
matter and beauty of illustration, challenges compari- 
son with any magazine published in America, Readers 
of current literature are asked to examine it. The 
February number, now ready, contains: 












their Work. William of Orange. 
* 


Illustrated. 
On Growing 
‘Lobacco: Its When, Where, and How. Illustrated. 


ch 


Physiology of Perfumes. 
Learning to Skate, Story. 
Current Notes on Books, etc. 

Sold by ell Newsdealers and Booksellers at the good 
@4 price of Twenty-Five CENTs ren Numpxer. Three 
dollars per year. 

BEADLE & CO., Publishers. 
° No. 118 William street, N. Y. 





FLORENCE 


SEWING MACHINES. 
Highest Premium Gold Medal, 


FAIR AMERICAN INSTITUTE, 1865. 
best in the World. They have the Reversible 





Feed Motion. They havea Self- Shut- 
tle make Sur supatehe ana dhetioes 
Stitches on one and the same machine. They have 


andi ot te 
EWING MACHINE Co., 


CE § 
537-490 bus » New York. 


S20 Per Day.—Active enterprising men wanted 
here to pont an article “sles Bus by Radon: 4 person. 
Us attractive and quick Tal te 
and ae Full particulars and 
ae . Pe AMERICAN GOLD. EN bo. 
DD. 





&t Meer- 
schaum 
near 4th St., N. Y., wholesale and re- 
tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 
ers cut to repaired. All 
Pay Raton Send stamp 
Circular. $80 each. 
0539-45, 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


Pipes $6 











xrrCrEZ: SAtryT 

rVTCE: RE BoMmM: 
Cured by REIDE’S CRIMEAN OINTMENT. Price 36 
cents. Send 45 cents to BURLEIGH & ROGERS, 
Boston, Mass., and get a box by mail. 535-47 


DEAFNESS 
And Discharges from the Ear Radicall 
Cured, 7 


By the use of the recently discovered Vegetable Extract 
OoTrirTiwnNn =. 


Price $1 50 a bottle. For sale by all Druggists. WEEKS 
sale Agents Druggists, No. 170 Washington est., Whole- 
e 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 
AGRAFFE PIANOS. 


101 Bleecker Street, Second aE Pa ee 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 








beauty with which the 71 is laid ont is unsurpassed. 
be sent free. Address 


“It is one of the most extensive 





= 
farming, that we know of tis side of the Western 


HAS, K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office. Laudis 

From Report of Sotow Roptysox, Agricultural Editor of the Tribune 

tracts, in an almost level position and suitable «ondition for pleasant 
prairie.” 


UNION ADAMS, 
HOSIER, GLOVER, 


AND 


SHIRT MAKER, 


No. 637 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORE CITY. 


$1,000, 000 ‘Worth 
WATCHES AND JEWELLERY. 


To be disposed of at ONE DOLLAR each without regard 
to value, not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to receive: 
100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches - each $125 00 
500 Silver Watches - + each $20 to 35 00 
10,000 Gold Pens and Silver Cases each 5 00to 8 00 
1,000 Elegant Silver Plated Castor Stands 





each - 20 00 to 50 00 
1,000 Elegant Silver Plated Fruit 
Cake Baskets, each . - 15 00 to 25 00 
2,500 - “J Silver Plated Tea apeena, 
- 8 00to 15 00 
2,500 acto of Silver Plated Forks, cook 8 00 to 15 00 
2,000 Goblets, Engraved - 400to 8 00 
ee a. oe . + 50to 800 
See taouesloont Negkt an - + -+-4 5 00 
500 Magnificent 400to 9 50 
Sou Pairs of Pendant ea Boye (as- . 
sorted colors) «~ 500to 8 00 
3,300 Sets Ladies’ Jewollery, Imitation. 
Ivory 5 09 to 10 00 
2,500 Gold” Lockets, engraved | backs, 
watch face, perfect imitation 
Lady’s Watch - - 10 00 


5 00 to 25 00 
4,400 aan , Gold Jet, and Vul- 
5 00 to 15 00 
6,000 Latest sie Vert 4 Neck Chains 5 00 to 2 00 
Gents’ California Pins - 5 Mw 2 00 
1000 Californie Duspond Ror Drops 5 00 to 10 00 
3,000 Miniature and Baserald Revolv- 
ing Pins + 5 00tg 10 00 


A. H. ROWEN & 


° 
ota No. 36 Beekman st., P. 0. Box 4270, N. Y. 


THE GREAT WATIONAL PICTURE, 
ENTITLED THE 


OUTBREAK OF THE REBELUON 
In the United States, 1861. 


ware Picture is = only valuable as a work of Art, 
every American ci ; it con- 

ts of th. most i- 
mding A. Lincoln, 
Floyd and others. The 

size of this Picture is 24 in. rel i. by 9 ted on extra thick 
paper. No Union Family ould be without # Copy of 
this beautiful Picture. It will be sent to any part of 
the. United States, free of expense, on receipt of the 





but is interesting to 
tains numerous correct 
nent meu of eo yess. os 
Davis, Stevens, 





If you want a Eicad of Ha of Ezir, price, which is $2 per copy. 
DEMAS BARNES & O0., New York, iNVIGORATOR Sagres Pasko tod Fob 
ew York, Gen sravers, ‘Ts an shers, 
540-410 S5E gus 206 Canct stzcot, N. ¥. City. 
tei a a 
° 
Vineland Lands. To all wanting Farms. 
Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Piadelphia by railroad. - Rich 
soil, which Co crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fil, wre tracts at from $25 to 
$35 per acre, four years. Go@é business openings for manufactoriesand otiers. Churches, schools 
and good it is now the most improving piace East or West. Hundreds are settling »n4 building. The 


Papers giving full :cformation will 
ownship, New Jersey. 


Letters answe 


. 





ives, 3, 1866, 


Chickering & Sons, 


[Established 1823.) 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


GRAND, SQUARE, AND UPRIGHT 
PIANOFORTES. 


WAREROOMS, 652 BROADWAY. 


Messrs. C. & Sons have been awarded FIFTY-FIVE « 
MEDALS for the Superiority of their Instruments over 
all competitors, fourteen of which were ——— = 7 
months of September and October, 1865. 


rg SERPENT de de PHARAON, 


SERPENTS’ EGGS, 


THE LATEST SCIENTIFIC MIRACLE. 


= marvelous, and a: mtly inexhaustible.”’"— 
tna. Wholoets and re’ 


by OLDEN & SAWYER, 
ae age 7 street, New York. 650 cents a Box, free by 
m 


beral discount to the trade. Agents wanted. 
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Fnamelled White, 5e, p= nished, Te. 
— Tiusion Stitched,$1,31.25,81.50. Ladies’ = fn .50. Faney,83 
Send price and size, Sold by first class Louses 


—— fad Snow 


o 


Whiskers and Moustaches 


Forced to grow upon the 
smoothest face in from 
three to five weeks by 
using DR. SEVIGNE’S 
RESTAURATEUR OA- 
PILLAIRE, the most 
wonderful discovery in 
modern science, sas 
upon the Beard and Hair 
in an almost miraculous 
manner. It has been used by the élite of Paris and 
London with the most flattering saccess. 
ain names of all purchasers will be registered, and if 
entire satisfaction is not given in every instance, tho 


will be ae refunded. Price by mail, 
ame and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars and 
testimonials mailed ah Address 
BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 
P. O. Drawer’ 21, Troy, N 
529-410 Sole Agents for the United States. 








. X., 





I wish to wv. every Veteran or Wounded Soldier, 
who is desirous of engaging in a lucrative business; 
pan agli, Say Rag FO Also I will send a 
Sample Badge, either Gold or Solid Silvar, for half 
price, viz., 75 cents. Send for wholesale circular. | 
B. T. HAYWARD, 





° 208 Broadway, N. ¥. 
of 
16 carat fare ott rehiy namie Di aeuaer pena, 
ufacturing Jewelers, 12 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 





The Little Joker ond A ‘FINELY COLORED 
PHOTOGRAPH sent in a sealed envelope for 25 cents. 
Address, Box 5,057, P. O., New York. tf 


GROYER& BAKERS 


HIGHEST PREMIUM 
Elastic Stitch dnd Lock Stitch 


‘495 BROADWAKX, N. Ye otf 


Aes 


BY which the method * taking tee Bane pee 

, Speeches, -» May attained in a 
few hours. ie eect lusies, WITH SUPPLEMENT. 
Price 25 cents, Send orders to P. O. Box 3,410, —° 


York. 











of Gam! 

; How to make all of Rouges, 
Fluids, Dyes, etc; How to make the 
grow; all kinds of Salutation; 
eons ; Over 400 His- 
ieedisian, Om vant AN we J Price 25 sents, 

‘joan An cen 

Send orders to Box 3410, Post Office, N. Y. 533-5 











SEWIN G parca 


625 Broadway, New York. © 
Whiskers! Whiskers! 


Mv Golden Compound will force the Beard to grow 
on the smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or 
money refunded. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Address 
FRANELIN & JAGGERS, Calhoun, Ill. 











FOR SALE BY ALL NEWS AGENTS. 
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